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DOUBLE SIGHT. 



CANTO I, 



I. 



She sat in silent solitude, — No light 

Reflected o'er her blue and clouded eyes; 
Her morning waking was a starless night — 

Her prayer a yearning towards the azure skies. 
Blind from her birth, her very soul partook 

Of knowledge dark, and brooding in its night ; 
For when she sought to learn, to gaze, or look, 

All — all was tainted with her childhood's blight. 

B 
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II. 

Where others wonder at the starry skies 

And lovingly scan Nature's glowing bloom — 
Where others nurse the floweret till it dies, 

All — all to her was shrouded as the tomb. 
They fain would teach her, as they do the blind; 

She turned aside, and shook her weary head,- 
Those beauteous orbs in tears alone could find 

The meaning of the words the others read. 



in. 



Aye, she was weary. Twenty Summers' heat 

Had radiated round her youthful brow; 
She crush'd the corn beneath her fairy feet, 

And crushed alike the crisp and glowing snow. 
She^eft the snow was wet and drear, and cold — 

She felt the corn was 'neath another clime ; 
Mysterious gifts of food in sheaths of gold, — 

These were her warnings of the lapse of time. 



DOUBLE SIGHT. 



IV. 



Poor Alice May ! she dreamt a being came 

And whisper'd this — "Thou art not sad alone, 
" And many eyes are weeping all the same, 

" Though sight and light the pining eyelids own." 
" My future lot," the hapless blind girl cried, 

" My future fate, that is my cry to thee ; 
" Futurity has ever been belied, 

" Oh ! wondrous being, let me, — let me see." 



v. 



The Mesmerist was wise, as well as fair ; 

A woman, — watchful, clever, when she chose- 
Resolved to take the maiden in her care, 

And lure her from her dreamy-like repose. 
" Fair girl," she cried, " a writer well hath said, 

" Our future bliss is ever ' Tinconnu ;' 
" The present age is very grave and staid, 

" Beneath the Sun there's very little new." 
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VI, 



And thus she spake : — " O'er other days 

" The future throws a shroud ; 
« The Sun e'en hides his coming rays 
" Enveloped in a cloud. 
" It may be false, it may be true, — 
" The future is the ' inconnu/ 



VII. 



" The seedlings we confide to Earth, 

" And cover o'er with clay, 
" To giant trees are giving birth, 
" To bloom another day. 
u And Faith alone can e'er perceive 
" The wondrous things the Earth will give. 
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VIII. 



" The nestling in its bowery cot, 

" The lambkin o'er the green, 
" The mortal clay, — so soon forgot — 
" In death no longer seen. 
" Oh ! problems strange— though nothing new- 
" Forerunners of the € inconnu/ 



IX. 



" Then earth to earth each mortal thing, 

" Away to realms more fair 
" Spread joyfully each Angel wing, 
" Adieu to life and care ; 
" Where he so weary gladly flew — 
" There stands the future ' inconnu/ " 



DOUBLE SIGHT. 



X. 



'• Alas ! I've dwelt much on futurity, " 

The Blind Girl cried, — " My life is but a sleep 
" In which I dream't away my infancy : 

"My Eyes, a fountain opened, but to weep. 
" Instruct my youth ! Oh I bide awhile with me ; 

" Pourtray each scene ; Oh ! be my friend and guide ; 
" Leave me to crave for Death's eternity 

" If all be false in which I now confide/' 



XI. 



" In what confidest thou, poor dreamy child ? 

" What is the wish thou standest most in need ? 
" What is thy hope, thou visionary wild ? 

" What is thy faith ? What is thy gentle creed 1° 
« I grope in darkness," cried poor Alice May ; 

" Oh ! world of treasures, I may never know, — 
" Turn half my nights to visions of the day ; 

" My eyes may close, but how my heart will glow. 3 
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XII. 

The Mesmer paus'd, — and swift within her brain 

She form'd a plan to cure poor Alice May ; 
The world she pictur'd full of grief and pain, 

A place to while a lapse of years away. 
Thus hand in hand, like Wisdom guiding Youth, 

She henceforth wended wisely through her task ; 
To one the World was Hope, and Joy, and Truth, 

To one that World was Vice beneath a mask. 
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CANTO II. 



I. 



The Blind Girl still retain'd her gentle mien, 

Her sightless orbs no tokens gave of life ; 
E'en Wisdom pal'd beneath the brow serene, 

Where Double Sight and Blindness were at strife. 
Strange yearning of the mind, beyond the hour, 

Strange visions floating round a pauseless brain ; 
No science fathoms whence thy witchcraft power — 

Religion staggers like a soul in pain. 
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II. 



So months elapsed, and what the Blind Girl knew 

Was all that mortals see from hour to hour ; 
The old tale varnished with a covering new, 

Laid on by young, imaginative power. 
Oh ! in her blindness oft her dreams of life 

Were full of love, and love serenely good ; 
A feeling passionless, yet pure, and rife 

With virtues she and angels understood. 



in. 



A time elapsed, and then she called her friend — 

" I've seen enough/* she cried, " Oh ! spare the tale, 
" My wayward spirit willingly I bend 

" I may be blind, but Oh ! I am not frail. 
" Then, shades of darkness, yours is hallowed ground, 

" The echo of the tomb, a boon to me ; 
" It is enough to hear Love's shallow sound ; 

" 111 look no more, I dare not, will not see." 
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IV. 



" Nay," cried the Fairy, " this can never be, 

" I've been thy friend,— thou wilt not be ingrate ; 
"If I have lent thee double sight to see, 

" Thy tongue was surely also meant to prate, — 
" So, pray thee, tell me something of thy love — 

" I know young Cupid tried thy guileless heart ; 
" But every trial thou hast been above, — 

" So let me hear thy tale before we part." 



v. 



" It is but fair," cried Alice, " and my tale 

" Shall be most true, though ting'd with something sad ; 
" For half the world, I found, was very frail — 

" The other half were great wits, running mad. 
" Improvement, Reformation, and Divorce, 

" And Rifle-bores, cramm'd all the papers fall ; 
•' Whilst Separation runs its wonted course, 

" With speculations of a Papal Bull. 
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VI. 

u And that divorce ! Where hands are knit together, 

" Hearts should forbear, and lips should say ' Forgive ! * 
" A moment's wrong and all is o'er for ever, — 

" No hope, no chance, an error to retrieve. 
" The flesh is weak, and Man is prone to rove, 

" And Woman too, if Man would but believe ; 
" They guard not well the idol of their love, 

" But with the tempter rashly leave poor Eve. 



VII. 



" Tis but a fable for a world's free use, 

« The Serpent still has apples in disguise ; 
" And Love and Sin appear to make a truce, 

" And only fight to sham a sacrifice. 
" I've seen it all that all-alluring form, 

t€ The wedding greatness and the bride's despair 
" A mute despair, as tear by tear so warm 

" Fell o'er the brow, so innocent arid fair. 
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VIII. 

i( Oh ! early marriage, with your world of woe, — 

" Born in a ball room, foster'd in an hour ; 
€t What of the mind can the betrothed know ? 

" This all her knowledge — there's a matchless dower. 
" And he, in marrying e'er he casts aside 

" His wanton will, his changing heart of youth, — 
" Oh ! what protection for a youthful bride, — 

" His heart a well, too deep to find the truth. 



IX. 



•' I've seen it all, — The bridegroom at his club 

" Hears glowing tales of woman frail and fair,— 
" All seem to wonder that the rising cub 

" Should deem a wife requires a husband's care. 
" One has the house, another has the court, 

" And one the army ; e'en the stately bar 
" Is proved to be the witty man's resort, — 

" In every sphere the men our masters are. 
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X. 

" They call him spooney if he takes a drive, 

" And spoonier far if he should lunch at home ; 
" Spoonissimo I if he declares his bride 

" Has an objection to be left alone. 
" They say, her crochet and the library, 

"•Her female gossips and her milliner, 
" And looking over new-bought finery, 

" Fills woman's time from luncheon until dinner. 



XI. 



" A few short months before the lisping child 

" Has learnt to speak the pretty word ' Papa/ 
" He also lisps, with wondering accents mild, — 

" € What ails thee now, my darling, loving Ma '? 
" ' Pis nothing, sweetest ? never ask again, — 

" ' I'm very happy, only somewhat sad ; 
" ' It is my nature, I am not in pain, — 

" ' Then darling boy, for both of us be glad/ 
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XII. 



" I watched that broar grow pale, and then I saw 

" A glow of anger sit upon the cheek, — 
" A hectic spot, as in a deed — a flaw 

" More import than a hundred words can speak. 
" I saw defiance sit upon that eye, 

" A sneer replace the smile of love and blis» ; 
" I knew she often passed the nursery by, 

11 And turn'd away to avoid her baby's kiss. 



XIII. 



" I, poor Blind Girl, was that sweet lady's friend, — 

" Secure and secret, with thy fairy gift ; 
" My company, if such it was, to lend, 

" Enabled me the fatal veil to lift. 
" I often saw the blush upon the cheek, 

" The crimson die — it was the glow of shame, 
" And yet my lips could find no words to speak ; 

" I pitied her — and pity cannot blame. 
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XIV. 



" She had a heart — her husband's heart was dead ; 

" His foul caresses, tingU with vice, to me 
" Seem'd like a flower whose lustre being fled 

" Its very being mocks the Deity. 
" His callous questions of her whereabouts, 

" His nightly absence scarcely mov'd her ire ; 
" She glided through her life of balls and routs, 

" Her lovely eyes — a furnace flashing fire. 



xv. 

" Foor moths of men, who played around the flame 

" One came too near and scorched his careless wings ; 
" Upon his cheek the fire-brand stamp 'd no shame, 

" The Woman's sin ajone for ever clings. 
" Oh ! tell us, Man, where is thy mystic power, 

" To roam unscath'd by good or bad repute ; 
" Whilst dies the blighted and the faded flower — 

" And she the blighted — she is cold and mute. 
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XVI. 

" A Divorcee, that was the brand for her, 

" Her shame exposed in columns of stern print ; 
" Her child, her idol, taught to cast a slur ; 

" Her friends — a legion — turn'd to hearts of flint. 
" The Court, the ball room, all were clos'd for e'er — 

" Too proud to mix with vice in low disguise 
" She nurtur'd life, a martyr to despair, 

" And bow'd her head as when a flower dies. 



XVII. 



" What could she prove against her wedded lord ? 

" He led a life of joyous liberty ; 
" Of Cupid's shafts he had a very hoard, 

" His very safety was variety. 
" Twas never prov'd he did a naughty thing — 

" 'Twas never prov'd he wish'd from her to part ; 
" And all the lawyers fail'd to clip a wing — 

" They never found he even had a heart. 
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XVIII. 

" Oh ! in her struggles oft she tried to pray 

" And to believe, but man shook her belief; 
" And when she smil'd 'twas but the rainbow's ray- 

u Twas but the respite from her settled grief. 
" And once I stole behind her as she read, 

" And copied this, the emblem of her mind, 
" A simple story, when her mem'ry bled 

" And dwelt on days she left so far behind : — 



THE FISHER BOY'S PRAYER. 



1. 

" Great God ! have pity on my fragile bark, — 
" The sea yawns fearfully beneath my feet> 
The raging wind, the fleetly flying stark, 
" In solemn mockery my hearing greet. 

D 



it 
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" I have been frail — I have been weak and bad— 
" Oh ! spare my life, to pray again to Thee,- 

" I am at best a helpless sailor lad, 
" And not yet ready for Eternity. 



2. 



" Oh ! take me back to those I've left behind, 

" My aged father and my mother dear, — 
" Let me once more a blessing for them find, 

" And wipe away the anxious falling tear. 
" I am at best a worm beneath the sea, — 

" A wave is strong, far stronger than my breath ; 
u Oh ! Mighty Power, in grief I turn to thee, — 

" Thou art the Giver both of life and death. 



8. 



a 



a 



Lo ! once again the waves were calm and pure- 
" And once again the sky was azure blue, — 

And once again, the fisher lad secure 

" Sung joyfully as on the light skiff flew. 
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" Ungrateful lad, he soon forgot his cry, — 

" When Nature smil'd, he soon forgot Death's shroud ; 
" Religion tottering fled beneath the sky, 

" And Heaven was far, — a spot beyond a cloud." 



XIX. 

" Poor wavering Reader ! would that man could be, 

" Protector, friend, and guardian of his wife." 
" But," asked the Mesmer ; " does it seem to thee 

" That man could lead so very tame a life ? " 
" No need," cried Alice, "give the woman space, 

" And liberty, and mental power to sway, — 
" Her future need not be a pretty face, — . 

" Her only fault be what the world calls € gay/ 
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XX. 



" Oh ! give her bread, and not your sage advice,— 

" Forsake her not to preach another day ; 
€t Employment seeks its own at any price, 

" And labour earns where men refuse to pay. 
" How oft unopened lies the little note 

" Requesting aid from one who begg'd her love,- 
'• Ah ! hapless one, amidst thy sisters float 

" Scorn'd by the world, seek pity from above." 



XXI. 



a 



a 



tt 



a 



Enough/' cried Mesmer, " spare the sterner sex, 

" They have their woes, as well as womankind,- 
And oftentimes how much they are perplexed 

" To find that lust leaves happiness behind. 
They envy Woman ; e'en her misery 

" Is not a thing from joyousness apart, — 
For e'en the weakness of her sympathy 

" Proclaims the Woman's all subduing heart." 
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CANTO III 



I. 



" And now," said Mesmer, " we are both agreed, 

" That Woman is a pretty helpless thing, 
" Of Man's protection very much in need, 

" A bird too gay, an insect born to sting. 
" But for employment leave the gentle sex 

" To do her duty in the cares of home ; 
" Leave man in loftiness to fume and vex ; 

" The Woman's mission never was to roam. 
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II. 

" As Actresses, how few attain that sphere 

" For which they spurn the Woman's gentler lot ; 
" The joys of home, the episodes so dear 

" Of early days, — how soon they are forgot. 
" Man is to her, at best, a lottery ; 

" Her art a trap to catch a human heart ; 
" Her smiles, her lures, a nightly mockery, 

" Until she loses all, — because 'tis art. 



in. 



" I scarcely like a Woman to be blue, 

" Though coloured hose are not uncommon things ; 
" Yet be it said, between myself and you, 

" The coloured mania flies with Fashion's wings. 
" And so does Learning, when a Woman's pen 

" Coins pretty verse, or romance weak as tea — 
" To knitting needles let her turn again, 

•' Lest she forget her points when crotchety." 
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IV. 

u Nay, friend," cried Alice, "by Parnassus realms, 

" To which have climbed so many beauteous rhymes, 
" Thy argument my discontent o'erwhelms ; 

" These are the fancies of our modern times. 
" Queen Ann is dead, and so, forsooth, is Verse ; 

" And if poor Byron rose up from the dead, 
" His old friend Murray would have grown perverse 

u And told him flatly Poetry had fled. 



v. 



" I've tried it safely by a plagiarism, — 

" I copied Byron ; yes, I own the deed, — 
" And humbly plead the humble vulgarism, 

" Of filthy lucre being much in need. 
" ' There are no Poets ' cried the Publisher,—- 

" He scarcely read a single line of it ; 
€t But added, — casting o'er us all a slur, — 

" ' They're dead,' — ' Poeta nascitur non fit/ 
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VI. 



" Suppose I introduce my ' Donna Jenny/ — 

" A heroine of crinoline and stays, 
" Zouave jackets, linsey woolsey, pulley, 

" And all improvements of our modern days. 
" I crave your patience for a little while, — 

" I cannot read, but hand the verse to you ; 
" Then burn the manuscript in Hindoo style, 

" And o'er its ashes give the widow's due. " 



DONNA JENNY. 



l. 



" I want a heroine ; an uncommon want, — 

" When every year and month sends forth a new one ; 
" Till after cloying Rotten Row with cant, 

" The beaux discover she is not the true one. 
" Of such as these I should not care to vaunt, — 

u Therefore take our little friend Jane Newman ; 
" We all have seen her in the pantomime, 
" Though I'll not vouch the bright idea is mine. 
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2. 



" Brougham, the brilliant Palmerston, and Lansdowne, — 
" Prince Albert, and the youthful Prince of Wales ; 

** And in his travels, Albert Smith's friend — Brown, 
" Have each in turns been heroes of some tales; 

u Each in his turn have led the fickle town, — 

" Borne up and down by Fortune's changing gale. 

" France, too, has Buonaparte and Eugenie, 

" Recorded in the 'Moniteur' and 'Courier.' 



" George Sand, Pelissier, Magnan, Eugene Sue, 
" De Kock, Paul Feval, Dumas, Persigny, — 

" Are French, and living very nicely too, — 

" And on the Boulevards others you may see- 

" Montalembert, and many authors new, 
" All lions of the same menagerie, 

" Exceedingly remarkable at times, 

" But all too good to suit my humble rhymes. 

E 
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4. 



" Nelson was once Britannia's God of War, 

" And still should be so but the tide has turned ; 
" The fountains play in tranquil Trafalgar, 

" They, like our hero, seem to be inurn'd 
" Because the Serpentine is more popular, 

" At which the cleansing public are concerned ; 
" Besides, the world is all for Rifle Service, 

" Forgetting Duncan, Nelson, Howe, and Jervis. 



u Brave men were living before Napoleon, 
" And he's exceeding valorous and sage, 

" Much like his Uncle, although quite the same, none, 
€( And so he shines upon this truthful page. 

" In battle, too, they say he fairly won one, 
" But history records Italia's rage ; 

" He's not old Boney, though he is the new one, 

" Nor cen my hero, 'cause she is Jane Newman. 
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6. 



" Most epic Poets plunge 4 in medias res/ 

" Tis why poor Punch may not go into France, 

" So here he stays a martyr to the breeze, 

" Half blind with fogs, still how his pen does dance, 

" While seated after dinner at his ease 

" Beside his Judy, dressed in silks from France ; 

" Palace or garden — paradise or Cfcvern, 

" TVere all the same — but 'tis the London Tavern. 



7. 



" That is the usual method, but not mine, 

" My way is to begin with the beginning ; 

" The plagiarism of this new design 
" Forbids originality of sinning ; 

" And therefore I shall follow Byron's lines 

" Although it costs me damages in spinning, 

" Narrating somewhat of our Jenny's father 

" And also of her mother, if you'd rather. 
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8. 



" In Bury was she born — a pleasant town 

" Famous for ruins and women — really she 

" Was bred amidst the steeples and the gowns — 
•' The proverb thence you know as well as me. 

" Of all the English Towns none is more known — 
" Cambridge perhaps — but that you soon may see; 

" Jane Newman's parents lived beside the river, 

" I will not vouch it was the Guadalquiver. 



9. 



" Her father's name was Johnny — gent of course, — 
" A true old Briton, free from every stain 

" Of Moor or Hebrew blood. He traced his source 
" And proved he was a brick in bone and vein. 

" A cuter jockey never mounted horse, 

" Or being mounted e'er got down again, — 

" So Johnny he begat one Jenny, who 

" Begot — but that's to come. Well, to renew — 
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10. 



" Her mother was a stunning lady ; formed 

" For every branch in kitchen ever known ; 

" For every sauce in every country named, — 
" With virtues equalled by her grease alone 

" She made Newmarket kitchens quite ashamed, 

" And all the chefs were heard to vent a groan,- 

" Finding themselves so very much exceeded, 

" When extra culinary art was needed. 



n. 



" Her memory was a mine, she knew by heart 
" All Rundle and the better part of Soyer ; 

" And if an accident befel a tart 

" She could have saved the sacrific'd pastry. 

" For her e'en Gunter plied a useless art, 

" And he himself obliged to shut up shop ; he 

" Could never make a flummery half so well 

" As Johnny's mother — as I have heard tell. 
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12. 



" Her favourite science was the grid-ironical — 
" Her noblest virtue was her equanimity, 

" Save on occasions in the servants' hall 

" Her temper rose to what is termed sublimity- 

" In short, she was in all things fairly what I call 
" A prodigy. Her morning dress was dimity ; 

" Her evening, when she really wore her best, 

" Was what her mother left her a bequest. 



13. 



" She knew some French and called it parlez votes, 

" And for her Latin something she called brandy ; 

" She called her husband cabbage for man choux, 
11 And looked as sweet as any sugar candy. 

" Her native tongue she hardly gave its due, 

" To clip her words she sometimes thought it handy ; 

" Her thoughts were dreamy, oft they onwards flew 

" And mixed together like an Irish stew. 
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14. 



" She loved Hants bacon and a Russian tongue, 
" And said there was analogy between them ; 

" She proved it somehow out of Dibdin's songs, 

" But I must leave the proof to those who eat them ; 

" For some like sweets, and some like mixtures strong — 
" Opinions free for people's tongue to use them ; 

" But this I'm sure, though meek as any lamb, 

" Poor Mrs. M. was heard to use a d — n. 



15. 



" Some women use their nails, she look'd a lecture, 
" Her brow was ominous, her eye was black, 

" Or blue, or green, whenever her dictator, 

" I mean her husband, gave her orb a crack, 

" The law expounding like the State's corrector, 

" He often gave what schoolboys call a whack- 

" One sad example more that all is vanity — 

" The magistrate adjudged 'twas all insanity. 
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16. 



" In short she was a walking cookery book, 

" The best editions stepping from their covers, 

" Or else Moore's Almanac — her every look 

" Was prophesied with good advice to lovers. 

" All beer and spirits she at once forsook 

" Without excepting even gin and bitters ; 

" Let others swill their brandied cups of tea, 

" She said all liquid was but fiddlededee. 



17. 

M Perfect she was, ah ! much too good for Johnny, 
" For he was exiled from his native bower ; 

" Bred in the stable, Johnny deemed it stingy 

" To have one wife in this large world of ours; 

" He really could not get through the twelve hours, 
" His home was dull, his lady's converse flimpsy ; 

u So Johnny, like a lineal son of Eve, 

" Went on a spree withoat his spouse's leave. 
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18. 



" He was a mortal of the sporting kind, — 

« His favorites, the turf, and next the ring ; 

u He often left his better-half behind, 

" At which the gossips had a little fling. 

" The world, as usual, wickedly inclined, 

" Whenever Johnny fell to mother earth 

" Whisper'd he took a bribe, and some said two,- 

« lis not for me to say if false or true. 



19. 



" Now Mrs. M. had what is called a spirit, 
"And read the papers every morning too ; 

a And must we add, with deference to her merit, 
" The new divorce in every clause she knew ; 

"She gloated o'er each trial as she read it, — 
" Each escapade she gave its fullest due, 

" And let few opportunities escape 

" Of getting Johnny into some new scrape. 
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20. 



" This was an easy matter with a man 

" Who loved his Barclay and his sparkling ale, — 
" Whose wits were often deeper in the can, — 

" Whose time was loitered with some maiden frail. 
" Poor Mrs. M. she had no Spanish fan, — 

" But she would listen to the oft told tale 
" Till she retorted with a pair of hands,— 
" Those weapons true a woman understands. 



21. 



" Twas pity our poor Johnny ever wed 
" A person of such spicy education ; 

" He was a gent so thoroughly ill bred 

" He grew quite weary of her conversation ; 

" And if he got a crack upon his head 

" *Twas all put down as nothing in his station ; 

" But oh ! ye Lords of Ladies intellectual, 

" Inform us truly, have they not whacked you all ? 
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22. 



" So Johnny and his lady quarrelled — why 
" Not any of the many could divine ; 

" Though many read it in the Jockey's eye 

" A nd set it down to brandy, beer, or wine. 

" 1 loath that low vice called adultery, — 

" But if there's any thing in which I shine 

« lis being witness to the very act— 

" In legal terms, to catch them in the fact. 



23. 



" And so I interfered, and with the best 

" Intentions, but their treatment was not kind ; 

u I sent them brandy just the truth to test, 
" But not a drop did Johnny leave behind, 

" Although to porter Mrs. M. confessed, — 

" That's no matter ; the worst was on her mind,- 

" For little Jenny tumbled down the stairs 

" When Mrs. M. was giving herself— airs. 
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24. 



" A little curly-haired and good-for-nothing 

" Love-making pigeon from her very birth ; 

" Her parents ne'er agreed except in doting 
" Upon the most unquiet imp of earth. 

" Instead of quarrelling, had Mrs. M. been in 

" Her senses, she'd have sent young Missy forth 

" To school, or taught her how to fry a steak, 

" That she might follow in her mother's wake. 



25. 



t( So Johnny and the Missus to be sure 

" Led for some time a wretched sort of life, 

" Wishing divorce were half-price for the poor, 
" And not confined to rich and stylish strife. 

" Their conduct was exceedingly demure, 

" And Mr. M. would sometimes look quite blithe, 

" Until at length the smothered spark broke out 

" And put the business past all kind of doubt. 



DOUBLE SIGHT. 37 



26. 



" She next called in the druggists and physicians, 

" And swore poor Johnny's attics were not right ; 
" But as he had some lucid intermissions 

" She said she watered all his gin at night. 
" And when they asked her for her deposition — 

" * Empty bottles!' cried she — 'here's a wondrous sight!' 
It was her duty, said she, to begin, 
And swear they were zofaticated gin. 



it 



a 



27. 

" She fetched her slate, whereon his faults were noted, 
" And opened certain trunks full of old clothes, 

" And all his sayings playfully she quoted, 

" And added, Johnny led her by the nose ; 

" In fact, her good old grandmother who doted 
" Declared divorce was now an autre chose, 

" If only just to vent her many grudges 

" She would take the case before the judges. 
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28. 



" And then this best and meekest woman bore 
" With such serenity her husband's woes 

" With all the courage of the times of yore ; 

" She even mended all his worn-out clothes ; 

" And, though his corderoys he often tore 

" And through his stockings forced his ten large toes, 

« She saw his agonies with such sublimity 

•'That all the world exclaimed 'What magnanimity!' 



29. 



u No doubt this patience when the world is damning us 

t€ Should be rewarded by those judges grave, 
" Who deem divorce at best a thing magnanimous, 

" From Morman life its applicants to save. 
" She said her husband was a mcdus animus, 

" Which meant, she added, a degraded slave ; 
" If she knew Latin, naturally too, 

" 'Twas not her fault, she gave the devil his due. 
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30. 



" Their friends had tried at reconciliation, — 

" Then all their patrons and the jockeys too ; 

" They knew the danger of the Bury Station. — 
" And one black eye the magistrate called two. 

" So Mrs. M. talked of a sitivation, 

" And advertised to find out something new, — 

€t But scarce an answer came on either side 

" Before unluckily poor Johnny died. 



31. 



" He died, and most unluckily — because 
" He never did his little debts collect ; 

" The County Court and all its useful laws 

" Could never keep our Johnny out of debt. 

" His death contrived to spoil a charming cause 
" Because the fellow owed for heavy wet, — 

" And public feeling on that sad occasion 

" Was manifested by a great sensation. 
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82. 



" But ah ! he died, — and buried with him lay 
" A score for porter and a score for ale ; 

" His pipes were sold, his dogs were sent away, 

" A Jew took one,— the other had no tail, 

" So he was drowned, at least I have heard say. 
" I asked the doctors what made Johnny ail,- 

He died, they said, of over drammifiction, 

And left his wife a compound benediction. 



a 



u 



38. 



" Yet Johnny was a jolly sort of man, — 

" That I must say, who knew him very well ; 

" His frailties lay deep in the pewter can, — 

" Indeed his draught no mortal man could tell ; 

" And if his potions now and then outran 
" Discretion and were not so peaceable, 

" Tis probable his nature, which was vicious, 

" Had been ill doctored and had turned to bilious. 
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34. 



" Dying intestate, Jenny was sole heir 

"To all his virtues and her father's clothes, 

u Which, with a little altering and care, 

" Might serve as trappings for her youthful woes ; 

" And Mrs. M. was guardian, which was fair,— 
" The laws of Nature everybody knows. 

" An only child left to this angel mother 

" Inherits virtues both from, one and t'other." 



VII. 

" Pray read no more," cried Alice " 'tis enough, — 

" I've only prov'd that Byron being dead 
« The present age votes poetry a stuff 

" From which the crime of poetry has fled. 
" Enchanted Mount ! hast thou a Sappho left ? 

" Where are they all, those Syrens of the Mind ? 
" Must women be of intellect bereft 

" To be the admiration of mankind ? " 
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VIII. 



" I hardly know/' said Mesmer, " if 'tis civil 

" To ask a maiden of your tender age 
" To give opinion of the social evil ; 

" But double sight has made you very sage, 
" There's an effort made at reformation, 

" When women want a little cup of tea, — 
" When spirits pall upon the constitution, — 

"They lend St. James their frail society." 



IX. 



" Send me to sleep/' cried Alice, " and I'll try 

"To see those women saintly folks call frail, — 
" And in my vision learn the reason why 

" Their eye is daring though their cheek be pale. 
" Tis true that woman first taught man to sin, — 

" But if she thus began the task of sinning 
" 'Tis now the turn of man to make a din 

" Instead of crushing vice at its beginning.' ' 
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X. 

Soon sleep overcame the maid, and visions rose, 

And Mesmer bent around the drooping head,- 
And in that strange and mystic-like repose 

Truth rose supreme when Argument had fled. 
" I see," cried Alice, t€ what is wanted now, 

" The Destitute, — the Wanderer on earth, — 
" She owes to man the shame upon her brow, 

" And all his preaching is but speeches worth. 



XI. 

" Meet faulty men ; Oh ! meet and be agreed, — 

" Should love or lust o'ercome propriety,— 
" That she shall never stand in worldly need 

" Or be the victim of satiety. 
" The wife you cherish, and whose debts you pay,— 

" Upon whom settlements and deeds are made,- 
" Owes half the boasting of her queenly sway, 

" That even Adam was of Eve afraid. 
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XII. 

" You know how oft my woes have found a vent 

" In song I've borrowed from an aching mind,— 
" How oft my wild and sorrowing sighs relent 

" When muse or music in my way I find. 
" Read, then, a ditty from a broken heart, — 

" For we should die when we have learnt to live ; 
" The very flowers from the Earth depart, 

" "When shower and sunshine they no more receive." 



WHEN SHOULD WE DIE? 

" Hcurcux celui qui lie survit pes a sa jeunesse, k ses illusions, ct qui 

omporte dans la tombe tout son bien." 

Alfred de Tight. 

1. 

" When should we die ? At early dawn, 
" Long ere our souls have cause to mourn, 
" Long ere our hearts have heav'd a sigh, 
" Long ere a tear hath dimn'd our eye ; 
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« Whilst childhood a*d its joys serene 
" Lull all our senses in a dream ; 
" When lispingly we pray on high 
" Why pray for life — then let us die. 



2. 



" When should we die ? E'er nursery lay 
" Hath ceas'd to charm our grief away, 
" E'er stars are gleaming round our head, 
" Whilst Sun and Moon and light have fled ; 
" Whilst balls and routs and hurried scenes 
" Have cast around their fitful beams 
" With hope and youth ; whilst still we sigh, 
" Before we love — Oh ! let us die ! 



s. 



" Die ere the poesy of Earth 

u Is stripped of all its little worth, 

" E'er flowers of gauze have met our view, 

" Whilst we believ'd all flowers were true ; 
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" All nurselings on the fragrant breast, 

" Where oft we culTd them from their rest ; 

€t E'er all that's brightest to the eye 

" Is gloss and dross — Oh ! we should die ! 



" Oh ! heavens above, and must we live 
" To feel e'en Death a sad reprieve, — 
" To dread the dream of faded youth, — 
" To dread all nature's fever'd truth ; 
" To look upon our fellow-man 
" As something scarcely worth the scan. 
" Alas ! alas ! the Heart s reply 
" To Earth, to Hope — is but to die. 



6. 

" And should we live to later growth, 

Till active life hath turn'd to sloth, 

Some mem'ry of the heart we love 

" Still let us shrine, still let us prove ; 



a 
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" And, dying, let another's sigh 

" Fan o'er our cheek and close our eye ; 

" Then, happily, the Soul must fly — 

" We hope— we love — we know, and die." 



XIII. 



" "lis true," cried Mesmer, when the lines she read, 

" That Oupid is a child of sad renown ; 
" A little creature with an angel's head, 

" As harmless as a bird in its first down, 
" He spreads destruction, playful as that toy, 

" That luckless engine hastening to its fate ; 
" A plaything guided by a Hebrew boy 

" Who broke his toy by driving through a gate. 
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XIV. 



" € II y a/ they say, ' dans la degradation, 

« ' Un malheur sourd, qui se fait bien entendre ; ' 
" And now methinks the truest English version 

" Is — 'Women ne vous laissez jamais prendre/ 
" Dear Alice May, between myself and you, 

« There is a version very much more tendre ; 
" The best translation to the subject due — 

" ' Une femme n'est pas oblig6e de se vendre.' n 



49 



CANTO IV. 



I. 



" Enough of Love/' cried Alice, " and too much ; 

" Farewell to dreams of girlish ecstacy ; 
u Of man's vast genius let us have a touch 

" By way of testing his veracity. 
" Since he calls bread the very staff of life, — 

" It surely follows, on that topic bread, 
" That if he cannot quite adore his wife 

" He would not feed his offspring upon lead. 

H 
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II. 

" Bread ! Oh take me, Mesmer, where the bread is made,- 

" I see ; — there's alum, and a horrid paste, 
u And Paris plaster, and I am afraid 

" There are more items, — none to suit my taste. 
u This is the staff of life and health to men, — 

" Cain was the first man and he slew his brother ; 
" The same revenge was played on earth again, 

" And Science teaches us to kill each other. 



in. 



" According to the statement of ' M.P.s', 

" We all know ' Palmers,' ' Smethursts,' by the dozen, 
" The very fruit that grows upon the trees 

" Is such a mixture stomachs cannot cozen. 
" Wise Magnall! teaching young ideas to shoot, — 

" And 'Guides to Knowledge' ye are at default, — 
u Upon improvements ye are very mute, 

" And on that score a € Faraday ' would halt. 
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IV. 



" So I begin my little catechism 

" With, — What is bread ? A mixture of some paste 
" With alum in its motley mechanism, — 

" All kneaded up to suit the modern taste. 
€i What is fruit, when dyed in freshest colours ? 

" Salts of copper, and halfpence turn'd to food. 
" Sweetest jams ? The bribe of gentle mothers, — 

" Did children know, they never would be good. 



v. 

" What is cayenne ? Harmless, tasteless rice, 

" And mustard husk to make it very hot, 
" And bright red lead, a dainty very nice, 

" For we consume it as our common lot. 
" What is gin ? That very best of nectar, 

" Fit for the gods ; for grains of Paradise, 
" Sulphuric acid, and some cayenne are 

" Mix'd with the drug our goddesses so prize. 
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VI. 



" What is lard ? That innocent cosmetic, 

" Mix'd in cold cream, and us'd for cooking too, 
" Sent as ointment to the poor and sick — 

" Lard, sure, is lard ! oh ! give the pig his due. 
" Well lard is — suet, alum, turmeric, 

" Carbonate of soda, — aye, and caustic lime, 
•' Potato flour, and wheaten flour — the trick 

u Is this, they use a little bit of swine. 



VII. 

" And marmalade ? A sort of turnip mess. 

" What is the mustard ? Turmeric and flour ; 
" And porter ? If we drink it none the less, 

" To analyse it would require an hour — 
" Water, treacle, alum, and some sugar, 

" Nux vomica, and acid, and some salt ; 
" As it were in justice to the brewer, 

" There is, we own, a little trace of malt. 
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VIII. 



" What is our snuff ? Red lead and powdered glass ; 

" And tobacco ? Water, sugar, treacle— 
" A man who smokes is well allow'd to pass 

" Through dim shades of concentrated evil, 
" Whereas his weed is something very mild ; 

" 'Tis smell alone makes smoking such a bore, 
" The weed itself it would not barm a child ; 

" Cigars, or nine pins, on the nursery floor ! 



IX. 

"Our sugar, tea, and vinegar, and wine, 

" I am asham'd to say how mix'd they are ; 
" ' The Times ' has written better than my rhyme, 

" And shames our produce both at home and far. 
" They tell of dimes free from our foggy haze — 

" ,r Eis not the fog, 'tis not the clime we dread ; 
" But let us add, in due statistic phrase, 

" They drug our beer and falsify our bread." 
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CANTO V. 



1. 



" Thou art satirical, my pretty maid," 

Cried Mesmer, u and thou hast not yet 
" Thy tale of grievances before me laid, — 

€i A tale thou seemest never to forget. 
" Thou art an orphan ; and before my skill 

" Was known to those who guarded o'er thy youth 
" Thou must have suffered worlds of unkind ill, 

" If e'er reproach spoke through a look of truth." 
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II. 



" Yes! I have suffered/' cried the stricken girl, 

" My parents dead, and mine a fortun'd life, — 
" My person tended by an aged churl, 

" Joint guardian o'er me with his doting wife. 
" I, gently born, was turned o'er to a nurse, — 

" Blind and forsaken, — whilst they ate my gold, 
" And added insult to their souls perverse 

" By trying me with tales too often told. 



in. 

" My guardian ! shame be on his snowy hair, — 

" Tried how his love could sound upon my ears ; 
" Alas ! the Blind Girl in her lone despair 

" Could only weep, and what are woman's tears ? 
" The wife reproved her lord, but sent me forth 

" A visitor in many changing lands, — 
" I went from south to east, to west to north 

" A little girl — a grain upon the sands. 
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IV. 



" Until thy skill, dear Mesmer, reach 'd mine ear, 

" I pleaded oft to come and dwell with thee,- 
" Thy pupil am I, yet my constant fear 

" Is this, Oh Mesmer ! wilt thou let me see ? 
" Or can thy skill alone pourtray each scene 

" As in a dream, a far off distant view ? 
" Perchance 'tis best ; Oh ! let it be a dream, 

u For all my visions are as strange as true. 



v. 



" Thou art the oasis of my lone fate, 

" My constant friend, the joy of my sad life ; 
" And in my vengeance o'er the things I hate, 

" I see thy care, and feel my heart more blithe. 
" So down the stream of life well take long trips, 

" And we will gossip daringly o'er men ; 
" And o'er them hold the longest of all whips,— 

" The dreaded weapon of a British pen. 
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VI. 



" At White's bow window let them laugh and stare, 

" And talk of ankles, crinolines, and stays ; 
" Yea, let them criticize each passing fair, 

" We'll mend the tenor of their naughty ways. 
" I thought all fashion was for womankind, 

" Our bonnets — wondrous, strange, and dainty things- 
" But knickerbockers and the rest, I find, 

" Will quite compete with lace and two broad strings. 



VII. 

" And in my blindness I could not conceive 

" What garbs men wore (if not a crinoline) ; 
" I felt the mud, and scarcely could believe 

" A man could walk and keep his ankles clean. 
" Oh petticoats ! with all your world of woes, — 

" Oh washerwomen, whalebone, starch, and flounce,- 
" I felt inclined to tread upon man's toes 

" When I beheld bis free and martial bounce. 
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VIII. 



" I wish I were a man for one brief year, 

" I'd dine at Clubs, whene'er the house were clean'd, 
" I'd dress so nice and shave, or be a bear, 

" According as the fashion were receiv'd ; 
" I'd swear a leetle just to ease my mind, 

" I'd love all women for variety, 
" And like the rest of lords yclept the mankind, 

" I'd heap excuses on satiety. 



IX. 



" I envy — why I really do suppose 

" I envy all the gentlemen on earth, 
" The very genii of the breed ' small clothes/ 

" "With all their wit, and all their ready mirth. 
" But stay — I've seen a sight in lucid moments, 

" A man who look'd, nor gallant, wise, nor brave, 
" I saw him gaze as if he were in torment, — 

" T saw him hold his nose — I saw him shave." 
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1. 



" The pots of grease, the pots of grease, 

€€ Whence curling whiskers grew and sprung, 

" The moustache, pride of war and peace, 
" By maidens and by ensigns sung — 

" Eternal lustre gilds them yet, 

" But shave them and their sun is set. 



2. 

" The Bear's Grease and Macassar's muse, 
" The barber's and th* Arcadian's lute 

" Have found the fame our shores refuse, 
" The poet's name alone is mute ; 

u For some praise barbers in the West, 
Th > Arcadian dwelling of the blest. 



<< 



3. 



" The shops look on the Burlington, 
" And Burlington looks on a sea 

" Of maidens walking all alone 

« And dreaming they are very free; 

" And looking on quite still and grave 

" I saw a gent had gone to shave. 
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4. 



" This gent walk'd by with solemn 1 brow, 
"And look'd upon poor Truffitt's shop, 

" And wigs by thousands lay below, 

" And on his chin was such a crop ; 

" He counted them by break of day 

" And when the sun set, where were they ? 



6. 



" And thus he cried, Oh ! where art thou 
ct My moustache ! on my hairless lip 
" The downy space is vacant now, 

" No more in soup-plates can it dip ; 
And must my beard, so long divine, 
Degenerate before its time ? 



a 
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6. 



" 'Tis something in the dearth of fame, 

" Though link'd among the human race, 

" To feel I had besides a name 

" A moustache growing on my face ; 

u And what is left ? a fragment here 

" For shaving curses — grease a tear. 
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7. 

" Must we but weep o'er days more blest 
" Before we cut our chins and bled ? 

" Earth ! render back from out thy breast 
" The ancient razor which has fled ; 

" For Mappin's razor, don't you see, 

" Cuts up the moustache shamefully. 



8. 

" What ! silent still, and silent all ! 

" Ah no ! the voices of the dead 
" Sound like a distant torrent's fall 

" And answer — ' Mappin's reign has fled ;' 
" Army and Navy now's the run, 
" And Mappings praises are quite dumb. 



9. 

" We have the douche and flow'ried bath, 
" The suds of olden days are gone, 

" We tread no more the beaten path, 

" And barbers shave hair one by one. 

€t We keep the crop Dame Nature gave, 

" And Fashion drives us like a slave. 
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10. 



" Fill high the bowl with bright egg-flip, 
" We all preserve our precious hair; 

" And have it beaten to a whip, 

" Thus cleansing every root with care. 

" We cling to barbers now as then, 

" For are they not our countrymen ? 



11. 

" Trust not for shaving to the Franks, 
" They have a way to chop and sell, 

" In native blades and native ranks 
* The only cutlery cuts well. 

" But Boulevard force and Paris fraud 

u Would spoil your beard however broad. 



12. 



" Fill high the cup ! 'tis egg-flip wine, 
" Our virgins walk beneath the shade, 

" I see their glorious black eyes shine 
" And watch us in their dear arcade. 

" My own the burning tear drop laves 

" To think a man is born — and shaves. 
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13. 



" Place me on Rotten Bow's high steep 

" Where I can see the beaux ride by, 
" And feel my manly eye-lids weep 

" To think how often we say ' dye/ 
A dyed-up moustache shan't be mine, 
I'll pet it up with egg-flip wine." 



a 
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14. 



" Thus sung a gent who would and wouldn't 
" Wish'd to be and not to be ; 

" Tried a moustache, but it could'nt 
" Take the shade he wish'd to see. 

" He tried to swear, he tried to laugh — 

" He took the train, and shavM at Bath." 
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CANTO VI. 



I. 

As in the House, when with a merry cheer, 

A witty speech is hail'd by Parliament, 
So Mesmer lent approvingly her "hear,'* 

And on they quizz'd and laugh 'd in merriment. 
Whate'er the blind girl in her visions saw 

She always fancied men too much indulg'd, 
And in the woman's fate she read a flaw 

And to her friend astonishment divulg'd. 
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II. 



" I see," she cried, "two men in bloody fight, 

" With hands outstretched to do each other wrong ; 
" I see the one is weaker and more slight, 

" The other shorter but in stature strong ; 
" I see excitement strung in every nerve, 

" I hear the cheers of others standing by ; 
u We all admit that Tommy does not swerve, 

« And manfully he paints his rival's eye. 



III. 

" This is amusement for the people's brain, — 

" This a pursuit to gain a golden prize ; 
€€ The envied belt, the presents and the gain 

" Rewards for blows and blackening one's eyes. 
" Commend me, Mesnier, to the British taste 

" Which leaves the sick, the poor, and lone to pine ; 
* They call it charity, I call it waste — 

ct It would not win one little coin of mine. 
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IV. 



" Why summon pain ? Why harbinger grim death ? 

" Why risk the life, our Maker's will hath given ? 
" Why barter strength, and symmetry, and health, 

" And leave the world before the soul is shriven ? 
" Shame on the eyes who gloat on such a sight, — 

" Shame on the gifts for men of venial fame ; 
" Instead of cheers, I loathe the horrid fight ; 

" Instead of praise, it cries aloud for shame. 



v. 



li Flowers of the earth how beautifully ye grow — 

" Birds of the air how beautifully gay ; 
" Flowers of the soil how gracefully ye blow — 

" Stars of the heavens heralding the way ; 
" Beasts of the earth — depriv'd of thought and speech- 

" Created things of wit and science bereft ; 
" Your quietude man's knowledge cannot reach, 

" Ye only die when death alone is left. 
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VI, 



w I breathe a name — the hero of the day, 

" Italia's Champion, Europe's boast and pride ; 
" I breathe fond blessings on his manly way, 

" And England's Champion fearlessly deride. 
46 Brave and beloved, shrin'd in every breast, 

" Blood-stain'd thy hand, but in a Nation's cause ; 
" If War should lay thy fever'd heart to rest 

" Thou diest a hero crowned with our applause. 



VII. 



" I see thee now as in my dreams I see, 

" Brave, good, and earnest — easy of access ; 
" A hero, yet in all humility, 

" A man of War, but gentle ne'ertheless. 
" I see thee rush impetuous to the deed, 

" Italia calls thee — calls thee not in vain ; 
"The cry is heard, and with thy southern speed 

" Thou rushest onward to the deed of pain. 
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VIII. 



" For War is pain, with all its myriad woes, 

" Eesponsible and cruel in its task,— 
" A field of glory, but a scene of blows, 

" A reputation cruelty must ask. 
" Then bear thee on amidst a Nation's cheer, 

" Seek not for glory at the price of woe ; 
" But bear thee on as if a pilgrim here, 

" Thy home a world no tyrant can o'erthrow." 



IX. 



" Well, well," said Mesmer, " Garibaldi seems 

" A worthy hero for a maiden fair ; 
" A fitting subject for thy waking dreams, 

" But of partiality pray have a care. 
" Italian singers, male and female too, 

" Have ever been the subject of our verse ; 
" Nay, more than this, to give the theme its due, 

" They make sad havoc in our British purse. 
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X. 



"Thou hast a hero, I have heroes too, 

" A host, a legion — Mars and all his tribe, 
" Decked out in coats and ' mention them not new/ 

" And springing up like mushrooms far and wide. 
" Such ducks of men, like huntsmen in a play — 

" Fawn, grey, and blue, and very often green ; 
" With hats like helmets of an ancient day 

" And rifles such as never have been seen. 



XI. 

" Look, dearest Alice, at my hero, do ! 

" As there he stands, and puts on his small clothes ; 
" I never saw a uniform so new, 

" And such a moustache under such a nose. 
" Now sternly gazing on his rifle, he 

" Looks like the fable of the gallant frog ; 
" The very essence of martiality, 

" Hell aim at something if he shoots a dog." 



70 DOUBLE SIGHT. 



XII. 

" I think " cried Alice, " thou art in the wrong 

" To take up heroes in such smart small clothes ; 
" The youths I see are coming it too strong, 

" And how they'll stand it only Elcho knows. 
" I see the shops half emptied of the men, 

" And ladies purchase in a dreadful huff, 
" Because the youths are absent now and then 

" And one is left because he is a muff." 



" Who served the ribbons in that handsome way, 
" And, with a smile, inform'd us what to pay, 
" And used to sit from morn till fall of day ? 

" The draper. 



" Who, cloth in hand, gave us our smoking soup, 

" And when we dropp'd our gloves would deign to stoop, 

" And bowed with such a very graceful droop ? 

" The waiter. 
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" Who brought the porter in the pewter can, 
" And look'd a sprightly and a lushy man, 
" As if the liquor from his feelings ran ? 

" The pot boy, 



u Who brought us letters from our cher ami, 

" A register'd or else a twopenny, 

" And all the danger of deep mystery ? 

" The news boy. 



" Oh ! gentle draper, deem us not ingrate, 

" We weep a tear upon thy dismal fate, 

" And dread the bullets o'er thy hapless pate ? 

" Oh draper ! 



" And, waiter, green as thy ripe Stilton cheese, 
And must thou mix with rough ones such as these, 
And stern commanders must thou stoop to please ? 

" Oh waiter ! 



u 



It 
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" Poor pot boy, who will bring the sparkling ale, 
" And wander love-sick round the kitchen rail, 
" And must thou court the battle and the gale ? 

u Oh pot boy ! 



" Alas ! young England, if it must be — go, 
" And to the world your martial glory show, 
" If you are donkeys can we stop ye — no ! 

" Young England ! 



" Oo, one and all, be martial and be gay, 

u Youll run away to fight another day, 

" Unless Lord R******* your kit should pay ! 

"Brave R*******!» 
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CANTO VII. 



I. 



" Well, Alice, in the morning folks arise 

" In London late, for time is meant for those 

" Who count the hour and moment as it flies, 
" And early seek an innocent repose ; 

" Then paying visits, shopping, dressing, talking ; 
" Then in Hyde Park the ladies take et drive,- 

" It is vulgar to be seen out walking, 

And so they all some equipage contrive. 



u 
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II. 



" Here a sociable to sulk in at full length, 

" And there a barouche with a stately pair ; 
" On tiny ponies others tiy their strength, 

" And dainty broughams hold a daintier fair. 
" Whilst poodles rival with the little skyes, 

" And, like their owners, look exceeding wise ; 
" They hardly see from out their swollen eyes, 

" And yet are wonders gentle ladies prize. 



in. 



" The young men lounge in famous Rotten Row 

" And puff cigars in every lady's face ; 
" The ladies' dresses are a perfect show, 

" And crinoline takes up a wondrous space. 
" You cannot wonder if a woman's cold, — 

" You cannot wonder if she does not feel ; 
" Young man don't wonder if you find you're sold, 

" For women now are really made of steel. 



DOUBLE SIGHT. 



IV. 



" The bonnets, Alice, are quite larky things, 

" Though fashion changes on that serious score ; 
" They once were flowers and a pair of strings, 

" They now resemble some huge battledore ; 
" The flounces range from two to twenty-one, 

ff And puzzle husbands when they read the bill ; 
" They all protest their prospects are undone, 

" And trade declares the fashion robs the till. 



v. 



"The Opera — but there are two, I see, 

" The one for legs, the other for the throat ; 
« Terpsichore ha* her fraternity, 

" And Clio has her worshippers of note ; 
" And Smith is earnest in his great design, 

" And very anxious, too, in his own way ; 
" Subscribers ask each other, with a whine, 

" ' Tis very pretty, but will carpets pay V " 
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" 'Tis the voice of Lord W — , yes, I heard him complain, 

" YouVe shut up too soon, you must open again ; 

" As the door on the hinges so I on my bed 

t€ Turn my side to the wall and shake my brown head. 



" A little more time and the season will slumber, 
" Waste not your days but reckon the number ; 
You're shutting up shop, you're folding your hands, 
Her Majesty's closed, the other House stands. 



u 



« 



tt 



u 



li 



ii 



I pass'd by the building and saw the wild stare 
As country folks gazing were asking 'What's there?' 
The ballet girls' small-clothes were turning to rags, 
The carpenters useless, the milliner begs. 



" I paid Smith a visit, still hoping to find 
a That people to Costa had not been more kind ; 
"He told me his dreams, swore Titiens was squinting, 
" And treated the matter with blinking and winking. 
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" Said I then to myself, here's a lesson for me, 

u I'm sick of the ballet, I wish I were free ; 

" Small thanks to my friends for their care of my breeding 

" Who taught me to doat upon dancing and singing.' ' 



VI. 

u The opera is filTd with ladies fair, 

" With wreaths and jewels on their charming brows ; 
a The beaux wear chokers white and tied with care, 

" As light and flimsy as their pretty vows, 
" The ballet girls are slight and fairy things, 

" And very young men join with very old 
" To deem them angels, all except their wings, 

" Forgetting angels are not bought with gold. 



VII. 

" I cannot say what takes place afterwards — 

" The ladies go to balls, and sometimes men 

" Repair to clubs, and some perhaps to cards — 

" Pshaw ! where they go is only known in heaven ; 
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" Unless the cabman quarrels o'er his fare, 

" When he will peach and talk of where they go, 

" And breathe inuendos o'er another fair, 

" None but the cabmen and the cupids know. 



Till. 

" ' Why, what a time it took you to get home/ 

" With wondering gaze exclaims the gentle spouse, 
u ' They drive so slow upon that horrid stone, 

" l IVe been to sleep, and cheated I suppose/ 
" ' Then pay for sleeping/ cries the cabman gruff, 

" ' Tis fall two miles, and two miles back from there, 
" i Of waiting surely I have had enough, 

" * And Brompton is a very distant fare/ 



IX. 

" To balls some people go, a place to dance 

" When there is room and crinoline is small ; 

" They manage things quite different in France, 
" For there the people, if they dance at all, 
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" Turn o'er the tables very literally, 

" Inviting folks to come to the' dansante, 

" A strange ordeal for a cup of tea, 

" And for digestion not quite innocent. 



x. 



" To know where people find amusement, 

" Is quite a problem in this, world of ours ; 
« Some play with love and some with sentiment, 

" Some play with hearts and others play with dowers. 
" The season is a Tattersall for ladies, 

« Subscribers to the ring each season find, 
" English lasses, dark brunettes from Cadiz, 

" And human cattle of all size and kind/' 
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CANTO VIII. 



I. 



" The season once over, healthy and sick 

" Repair to sea ports to bathe in the sea ; 
" Champagne or porter, claret or physic, 

" The question is local, where shall it be ? 
" Margate is vulgar and Bamsgate is slow, 

" Venice is stormy, and Naples is worse ; 
" Brighton's a mixture where Jews overflow, 

" Osborne is dear and makes holes in a purse. 
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II, 

u It must be the sea, with its waves dark and sad, — 

"The question is, — Where shall the gentlefolks dwell? 
" Brown is for Brighton, for Brown is right glad 

" To find himself any where, if he's a swell. 
" And there he parades in check pantaloon, 

" Which don't check the boys who linger about 
" To throw up their noses and look at the moon, 

" And say to poor Brown, * Does she know you'r out ? ' 



in. 



" Brown finds the prawns dear and few at the price, 

" Shrimps he deems cheaper and more to his tat 
" On the score of the heads he never was nice, 

" Beheading and peeling considering waste. 
" Bathing he likes when the ladies walk out — 

" Ladies at seaports study anatomy, 
" Learning it, too, very nicely without 

" Aid of the College of M.Ds. or surgery. 



M 
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IV, 



" The library seems to Brown quite a treat, 

" Drinking like porter of vast draughts of woe ; 
" The nineteen small flounces sweeping the street, 

« Emblems of waste and pinkings of sorrow. 
" little hats, too, with their * non est ' like brim, 

" Reckless of sunburns, he yclept them € don't care ;' 
" The feathers and poultry, ornaments trim, 

" Were pregnant with tales of love and despair* 



v. 

" German bands, organs, music adoring, 

" Brown whistles tunes til] he fancies he sings ; 
" Whites shamming niggers, and dancing encoring, 

" Time flies too fast, though Time has its wings. 
" Visions of office and coal- smoke arose, 

" London seem'd nearer as Brown grew more bold ; 
" Serenading pretty but troublesome Rose, 

" His temper he lost all and caught a bad cold. 
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VI. 



" Alice dear, if you could see the houses, 

u Where they take in and do the populace ; 
" How the folks are turning up their noses, 

" And how poor Smith calls Mrs. S. an ass, — 
" Saying stoutly London was the cleanest, 

" If smoke there was the town consumed its smoke j 
" Here the room was of the very meanest, 

iC Just out of spite he'd half a mind to choke. 



VII. 



" Mrs. S. has dozens of fine dresses, 

" And busily is spreading out her mauves ; 
" Whilst her maid in graphic phrase she blesses, 

€€ Winding up with one or two small oaths. 
" Naughty Smith, he thinks unpacking folly, 

" And leaves the ladies hanging up their clothes ; 
" The hapless handmaid is not eating honey, 

" No! if she eats, she's eating 'autre chose.* 
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VIII. 



" Bless me, child, I see thou art sleeping, 

" And passing other things in thy view ; 
" Tell me, Alice, in thy sapient dreaming, 

" Canst thou discover something which is new ? " 
" Y^ou well may ask me, Mesmer, for I see 

" What is quite new and strange, but very true, 
" The Riflemen and goodly company 

" Arriving late, too late for a review." 



" Old General came up to Hampstead 

" Expecting to find his men there ; 

" But when he arrived, quite weary and red, 
" The Heath was all muddy and bare. 



" Where were the Riflemen I Some at the bakers 
" Right busily serving the bread ; 

" Some of the fellows were undertakers 
" And mutely attending the dead. 
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" Where were the Riflemen ? Some at the ale house 

" flight busily serving the beer ; 
" The Heath was as quiet and still as a mouse, 

u And donkeys graz'd peacefully near. 



" Where were the Riflemen ? Some at the fruiterers 

" Right busily serving the fruit j 
" And slowly and slowly the very green loiterers 

" Climb'd up the Heath a playing the flute. 



" Where were the Riflemen ? Some at the cook shop 

" Right busily serving out tripe ; 
" Some of them came from the spout and the pop, 

" And they came up a smoking a pipe. 



" General went to the nearest tavern, 

" And call'd for the white wine and red ; 

" And behold he saw, Oh ! gracious heaven, 
" A Rifleman shoot a dog dead. 
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" He went to the hatters to buy him a hat> 
" His own he declar'd was not right ; 

" When he came back to see and to chat, 
"Twelve Riflemen wanted to fight. 



" He went to the tailors to kill away time, 
" But in truth to show his fine coat ; 

" And when he went back a Riflemen fine 
" Was on the Heath riding a goat. 



" He went to the barbers to try on a wig, 
" And then to the Heath he went back ; 

" A Riflemen there was worrying a pig, 
" Another was trying a hack. 



" He went to the cobblers to buy him some shoes, 
" And then to the Heath he went back ; 

" There was a Rifleman reading the news, 
•' And giving the General the sack. 
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" He went to the hosiers to buy him some hose, 

" The time he so wearily past ; 
" And when he came back, benumbed at the nose, 

" The Riflemen came up at last. 



" Poor General look'd cross and unpleasant, 

u The Riflemen made him a bow ; 

"General said with a sneer, 'your servant/ 
"The Riflemen found it no go." 
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CANTO IX. 



I. 



" Dear Mesmer, I have had enough of this, — 

" Dress, Riflemen, and, I must beg to say, 
" All I have seen is not a world of bliss, 

" And from dull earth bears all my soul away. 
" Celestial beams of intellect and love, 

" Communion of the soul and heart in one, — 
Are they united in the world above? 

For those who trust seem generally done. 



u 



u 
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H. 



" When evening comes with skies so chaate and pure, 

" And sun has set, and moonlight beams so sad 
" Are usher'd in with rays chaste and demure, 

" Is man's wild heart more chasten'd and less bad ? " 
"Nay, child," cried Mesmer, "thou shalt be my ' Faust/ 

" I am — let's see, a sort of fairy witch ; 
" I've never seen the moon or starry host 

" But at Cremorne or perhaps at Greenwich. 



in. 

" There by the waters, not of Babylon, 

" But by the Thames, and smelling of bad fish, 
" How the people one another gammon, 

" Breathing vows on every smoking dish, 
" They leave by moonlight and they lose the way, 

" But that's no wonder, moonbeams come in late ; 
" And if for mooning starring folks must pay, 

" The trap is set with genuine * white bait/ 

N 
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IV. 



" Exchange, they tell us, is not robbery, — 

•' Some change their wives, and some exchange their lords ; 
" But such is life in great society 

" Since men have greased and put away their swords. 
" The people tell us — 6 Read my marriage lines/ 

" The frailer ladies say — ' Look at m^ hand / 
" But rings dissolve in very olden wines, 

" ' Entre deux vins * such metal will not stand. 



v. 



" At Cremorne women dance in borrow'd clothes, 

•' And both require the aid of soap and starch ; 
" The polka in its cancan genii shows 

" Young men as mad as any hare in March. 
" After this they € don't go home till morning/ 

" And your dear stars light them home two by two ; 
f< So do not wonder if I give them warning, 

" For lighting folks who see all colours blue. 
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VI. 

" Who's who, and what is what's all the wonder 

'< In this strange world where every thing is made 
" By aid of mechanism, and thus plunder 

" The working man of his free share of trade, 
" The youth's apprenticeship is nearly lost, 

" For mechanism works before the man ; 
" And dress is cheap, to know what it has cost 

" And who it circles, answer if you can. 



VII. 



" So sleep, dear Alice, on that query ' who/ 

* ' L'habit fait I'homme, 9 but who has made the coat ; 
" And dress is now in every window too, 

" And not confin'd to quality or note. 
" Go not by dress, but tell me whom thou seest, — 

t€ Pourtray them, Alice, with fidelity ; 
" I'll give thee aid, if aid thou ever needest, 

" In thy little modern biography." 
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VIII. 

" I see a Queen, Victoria is her name, 

" Her brow is holy and her gaze demure ; 
" She's worshipp'd Jess for deeds of warlike fame 

" Than for those virtues, Christian-like and pure. 
" She soars the space of time so peacefully 

" Years scarcely fan the fairness of her cheek ; 
" She bows to years so well and gracefully 

" That new-born beauties through her soft gaze speak 



IX. 

" Not one stern deed records her woman's reign, 

" Her clever head o'ermasters her soft heart, 
« And, though unwilling any suffer pain, 

" She ne'er forgets hei^s is a Queenly part. 
" No whim betrays stern Justice of its tasks, 

" Religion schools where worldliness would prey ; 
" Her azure eye to Heaven its counsel asks — 

" Victoria ! Queen ! command, and we obey. 
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X. 



"I see a Prince adored by that sweet Queen, 

" His name is Albert, foreign is his birth ; 
" He is most graceful, Princely in his mien, 

" And looks a being scarcely fit for earth. 
" His eye seems gazing o'er a world above, 

" His soul communing far from realms below ; 
" He spreads around her his unbounded love, 

" And teaches husbands what few husbands know. 



XI, 



" He teaches them that time should only be 

" The equal master of the man and wife ; 
u He feels the change from youth's hilarity, — 

" His brow, like her's, is not so fresh and blithe 
" As when, years past, with every human grace 

" He vow'd those vows no mortal man should break, 
" He sees the lines upon his manly face, 

' But constancy stern Time can never shake. 
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XII. 

" He does not deem her less beloved and fair 

" Because dull Time has snatch'd a bud away ; 
" He only feels the parent rose is there, 

" And in his eyes the month is ever May. 
" So hand in hand, and tied by tenderness, 

" The Royal pair have lived and loved together ; 
" A wedded life so full of happiness — 

" He has lov'd a maid, a wife, and mother. 



XIII. 

" I see another and a younger Prince, — 

" Americans ne'er thought him flesh and blood ; 
" No reasoning could Jonathan convince 

" The cares of life the Prince e'en understood. 
" He wore plain clothes, just like another he, — 

" He wore a hat — a gossamer — a tile ; 
" He gave himself no airs of Royalty, 

" And bow*d and smil'd in quite the usual style. 
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XIV. 



" Nay, ' he was freckled ;' how could that e'er be — 

" Oh ! KaJydor, Cold Cream, and Milk of Roses, 
" And cosmetics of old celebrity 

" What is your use ? unless for royal noses. 
" ' Behold/ they cry, ' he talks, and he can eat, 

" ' And goes to bed, and walks like other folk ; 
" ' Nay, in the dance he stands upon his feet, 

" ' And like a mortal condescends to polk.' 



xv. 

" I see Gladstone wildly energetic, — 

" I see the budgets frightful to sum up ; 
"I see Johnny spurr'd as if by magic, 

" And other M.P.'s coining precious stuff. 
" D'Israeli I see, rife for a battle, 

" And members know they'll never get to bed ; 
" ' Multum in parvo ' cannot throw its shackle 

€i Around that curly and that clever head. 
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XVI. 



" They yawn — no wonder, M.P.'s always yawn, — 

" They have the jaundice, Seltzer water drink ; 
" They go to bed when labourers see dawn, 

" And of brain fever stand upon the brink. 
" They might be better spite of their Reform, 

" They point the way and follow their own path ; 
" With good digestion M.P.'s should be born, 

" For oft they live a season upon chaff. 
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CANTO X. 



I. 



Months rolled away, and Mesmer saw with grief 

Her skill was useless, blindness spread a gloom 
Upon the scenes her mind brought in relief, 

And she preferr'd her blindness and its tomb. 
Then all was fresh, the earth seem'd ever green, 

Her helplessness, which every one reliev'd, 
Was like a halo, felt through every scene, 

Her grateful heart no enmity conceiv'd. 



98 DOUBLE SIGHT. 



II. 

With Mesmer Alice liv'd in a lone spot, 

A cottage such as lovers might adore, 
And there most tranquil might have been her lot 

If Love had not intruded at the door. 
Sweet flowers and shrubs disputed for a place, 

A rivulet so softly murmur'd by, 
And birds in all their sportivenesa and grace 

Would echo back to Alice their reply. 



HI. 



Her tiny feet could glide on fragrant moss, 

Her breath drink dew, her fingers tress'd the flowers, 
Their fragrance scarcely let her feel the loss 

Of sight within those ever-verdant bowers. 
A spot to dream — a spot to sigh for nought, 

Drunk with soft feelings and a dreamy care; 
A spot to think, not knowing why the thought, 

Contented only that the thought is there. 
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IV. 



One luckless day the solitary home 

Received a stranger thrown from off his steed, 
And he was shelter'd 'neath the pretty dome 

Where all found shelter if they stood in need. 
He was a doctor, young, but skill'd and bold, 

Born to command, and try what science could do ; 
And, spurning all the doctrines he call'd old, 

His constant aim was trying something new. 



v. 

She heard him speak, but shook her pretty head, 

For blindness was a portion of herself, 
Unless she counted moments quickly fled, 

Snatch'd from her dullness as it were by stealth. 
Her faithful dog attended every walk, 

Submissive, watchful, tending her with care; 
His earnest eye, as much as words could talk, 

He almost breath'd upon his charge a prayer. 
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VI. 

He'd stop awhile when flowers sweet and new 

Came o'er her path, for her to stoop and cull, 
And he would tread upon a faded few, 

As if to admire and call them beautiful. 
But that new voice struck o'er her heart a chord, 

And what he will'd she will'd — she knew not why, 
He spoke at length, she studied every word, 

And thought his skill could bid e'en darkness fly. 



VII. 



" What ! wish to see ?" cried Mesmer, " Change thy creed ?" 

The blind girl smil'd, and o'er her beauteous brow 
The tell-tale blush rush'd with impetuous speed 

And left her whiter than the driven snow. 
i€ I've heard him, Mesmer, and I wish to be 

" Where not in dreams but waking I can tell 
" Why beats my heart with hope and sympathy 

" For one I love, and fear I love too well." 
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VIII. 

Herbert was skilful in the art to please, — 

Dark, handsome, crafty, — everything by turn; 
With manners soft, and wielded with such ease, 

A man once lov'd towards whom the heart would burn. 
She took more pains to deck her little form, — 

The serpent enter'd by the garden gate — 
It taught e'en blindness skilfully to adorn 

The fairy form where all the Graces sat. 



IX. 

" I must have time," cried Herbert, " Mesmer's skill 

" Must be subservient to this cure of mine ; 
•' The stress of mind would do thy eyes much ill, 

" And only serve to trifle with our time." 
Poor Mesmer laugh'd, and said she quite defied 

The hand of science to lift the darkened mist ; 
Her dreamy power the doctor still replied 

Was vain and useless, and she must desist. 
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X. 

Meanwhile he said that mesmerism was nought, — 

" What is its power? — a passing scene/' he said. 
There was a feeling with more passion fraught, 

But Alice seem'd as if she were afraid. 
" Thou art/' he said, " lost in this lonely vale, 

" A pearl conceal'd within a dusty shell ;" 
And yet the maiden felt her cheeks grow pale 

To think she e'er should bid these scenes farewell. 



XI. 



These cherish'd scenes of her young faith and creed, 

The tranquil vale, where sunset seeni'd to speak, 
As every ray the earth stood so in need, 

Receded far as daylight grew more weak. 
The sleeping birds upon each fragrant spray, 

A note of joy just dying in their throat, 
As if they warbled o'er a parting lay 

With love exhausted by each fading note. 
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XII. 

All these she heard and felt, and more besides — 

The flowers* sweetness as they sunk to rest, 
When the warm sun in his last drowsy strides 

Had left them sleeping on the Earth's soft breast. 
The murmuring stream which lav'd the mossy green 

And bath'd her feet as if in wantonness ; 
She felt all nature, though it was not seen 

And mystified, it still was happiness. 



XIII. 



He talk'd of London where all science was best, 

Where occulists would help him in his task ; 
And at his earnest and his grave request, 

Permission Alice formally did ask. 
Her guardians wish'd her once more 'neath their roof, 

And there began the task of science and art, 
•And there, unskilTd and trusting as her youth, 

The gentle Alice lost her maiden heart 
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XIV. 

Science gravely talk'd of time and patience, 

The skilful doctor talk'd of love and bliss, 
And taught his pupil a more tender science, 

And mesmerized her blind eyes with a kiss. 
He lovM poor Alice, but he fear'd to speak 

Before the skill he sought bad work'd his will ; 
He could not many her so still and weak — 

If he were blind she'd love her Herbert still. 
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CANTO XI 



I. 



Calm and gentle, pliant woman's nature, 
Uncalculating, loving without aim ; 

Bearing meekly sorrow with Earth's pleasure, 
And loving still, aye, — loving all the same. 

He the strong man, he resists the sorrow, 

Love and amusement twined in his gay heart; 

Grief to him is followed by a morrow 

Gay and new, his sorrows soon depart. 
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II. 



She knew not love in all its torturing forms, 

The crazy jealousy which makes us mad, 
The little sunshine, and the many storms, 

The bitter tears, where once we were so glad. 
Upon her ear, his voice sunk deep and low, 

Each word was shrin'd, as if a holy say; 
She breathed a fervent, and a rigid vow 

To bear all pain, so darkness turned to day. 



in. 



" The beauteous Earth I know, I feel, I smell 

" Each flower, each spray, as if by heart I know ; 
" But Oh ! I cannot bid all these farewell 

" Till I have gazed upon my Herbert's brow. 
" Love is the life of all created things, 

" It is the dream of every human breast ; 
" I hear the flutter of the birds' gay wings 

" As they return to love in their soft nest. 
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IV. 



" If thou shouldst be, as Mesmer oft has told — 

" Gay, light, inconstant, untrue to thy love, 
" Still, Herbert, I will love thee as of old, 

" And pray for thee of angel powers above. 
" My life I'd give for thine at any time, 

" I'd hear thee say thou lovest another more, 
" I'd almost worship at her very shrine 

" And pity her for probing thy heart's core. 



v. 

" Nay tell me, Herbert, do I guess aright — 

" Are thy eyes blue, and soft as woman's gaze ? 
" So soft that round their clear and beaming sight 

" Thy lashes veil them with a fringe-like haze ? 
" Is thy brow high, and smooth, and very white ? 

" Thy lips an arch, with beaming smiles of pearl ? 
u Thy hair pale-brown, and wavy, and so light 

" That Zephyrs play amidst the fragrant curls ? 
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VI. 



" Thy hand — I feel it soft, and small, and warm, 

" Thy touch is magic, mesmerism seems 
"To dwell upon it, yet I feel alarm — 

" It is not thus I felt in my long dreams. 
" Oh ! tell me, Herbert, have I guess'd aright — 

" Is this thy portrait as I have pourtrayed ? 
" Or have I pictured with my blinded sight 

k< Of thee a likeness only overlaid ? " 



VII. 



He blush 'd, for she had drawn the picture true, 

And conscious pangs smote on his heart awhile ; 
A feeling years would very oft renew, 

For Nature made him free of every guile. 
The world he liv*d in from his early youth — 

Society of women, fair but bad, 
Had spoilt the soul of its impress of truth, 

And left a wreck as strange as it was sad. 
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vni. 

He had his moments of repentance keen, 

When bitter tears would course adown his fece, 
And then he view'd too faithftdly each scene, 

And Memory unpitying would trace 
What lips avow'd not. — Conquests, one by one, 

Forsaken images of flesh and blood, 
And many a woman's peace of mind undone, 

Because his heart he never understood 



IX. 



Happy the man o'er whose nightly slumbers 

No images of soft eyes weeping tears, 
No sad voice, in low and broken numbers, 

.Reproaches him of long forgotten years. 
Happy the man who in his hours of lightness 

Sipp'd only nectar from the tulip gay, 
And left the violet in her modest sweetness, 

And even stoop'd to clear it from his way. 
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X. 

On men like Herbert love is always lost, 

Concealing much she should not tell her love; 
And woman's heart is ever priz'd the most 

When from affection seeming far above. 
Cold fascinations, these are mighty powers, 

Love not too well or, like incendiary, 
Thy woman's spells will weaken as the hours 

Draw near and nearer to satiety. 



XI. 



Ay ! men there are from love who shrink away, 

Their characters require a constant broil ; 
They hate the pleasant and the easy way, 

And seek for vice through every sort of toil 
Such men require a woman born a shrew, 

Stern, ever yielding, never yielding well ; 
To these such men give more than is their due- 

They cast around them a bewitching spell. 
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XII. 



Those eyes were blind, or how they would have wept 

To see the tenure of her lover's ways ; 
The many images which round him crept 

In nightly dreams, — the mockery of days. 
Alas ! poor girl, she went through her ordeal, 

But curious art could not restore her sight ; 
One little ray, — one glimmering did steal 

Upon her vision, — then all sunk in night. 



XIII. 



" Thy will be done," she cried, "Thy will be done, 

" He giveth sight, He taketh sight away ; 
" My little life on earth is nearly spun 

" And where I go is an eternal day. 
" Ah ! can he love me pale, and blind, and sad ? 

" Nay, 'tis too much to hope from mortal man,— 
" Come, Mesmer, bid me once again be glad 

" As erst, — we'll laugh and quiz men, if I can." 
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XIV. 



" For Herbert sighest thou ? Oh ! heed my say, 

" He lov'd thy wealth, and still would feed the flame 
" Of love within thee, till the burning ray 

" Had caus'd thy fall, thy hopelessness and shame. 
" Nay, shrink not dearest, I will prove it true, 

" And let's commence our visions of the past ; 
" Without preamble I will prove to you, 

u If you are blind your Herbert has been fast." 



xv. 



" I see him bending," sigh'd poor Alice May, 

" And looking in a woman's searching eyes, 
" Whereon there shines the impress of the day, 

" But no communion with the upward skies. 
" There's all that's light and gay in that fair face, 

" But something teeming of the words ' don't care/ " 
" Ah ! yes," cried Mesmer, " there's the word disgrace 

" As plain as words in impress written there. 
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XVI. 

" The husband asks him to his house and board, 

" And every evening drinks till all is blue, 
" Which makes the party quite of one accord — 

" Where he sees three, the fond souls see but two. 
"To pay her debts he wanted your consent 

" To be his mistress, or his bride, or mother ; 
" Nay, he will now, on mystery intent, 

" Sink all the titles and become your brother. 



XVII. 



" Your Herbert is a man of mystery, — 

" Cajoling women as we bait the flies ; 
" And looking every sort of witchery 

" Till I could really his naughty eyes. 

" I do not swear, I only left a blank 

" For other folks to fill up, if they can, 
" For in my mind he has a foremost rank, 

" And in deceit is every inch a man." 
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CANTO XII. 



I. 

" Well, Mesmer," cried the stricken girl, " 'Tis well 

u For you to joke, you never were in love, — 
" You never were under its dreaded spell." 

" You are mistaken, you forsaken dove," 
Cried Mesmer, looking grave, and quite demure, 

" I've been in love *so often that you see, 
" Of new-found conquests being very sure, 

" I never missed a man's society. 
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II. 



" My loves are legion, colours red and black, 

« And sometimes varied with a little grey ; 
" And cleverly I give the men the sack 

" When like race horses they refuse to stay. 
" It is no wonder if we women hedge, 

" It will not do to throw away your stake ; 
" You're not obliged to shave or take the pledge 

" Because your lover proves himself a rake. 



in. 

" Romantic maid, if it were not for me 

" You'd be as thin .as monks are during Lent, 
" And waste away in some lone monastery, — 

" Because he's frail you think you must repent, 
« Lay all his sins in heaps about your door, 

" And, like the Hindoo o'er her husband's corpse, 
" You'd fling yourself upon the barren floor 

" And tear your hair to make the matter worse. 



116 DOUBLE SIGHT. 



IV. 



" 111 read you all the verses, Alice dear, 

" I've written o'er your swains whilst you have sigh'd, 
u And prove to you I could not find a tear, 

" But have been laughing, whilst you sat and cried. 
" Since Adam's time, before sad weeds were worn, 

" Tears ever were the portion of our sex ; 
" And widows weep when slyly they rejoice, 

" But woman's tears philosophers perplex. 



v. 



" We always weep — we marry and we cry ; 

" If we are jilted still again we cry ; 
" If we are happy, then we have a cry, 

" If we are wretched, then of course we cry. 
" Our only explanation is a ciy, 

" Unless 'tis varied with a dismal sigh ; 
•• And this is followed by another cry, 

" Tis wherefore I shall sing, and will not cry." 
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SONG. 



Tunb— u Willie we have misted you: 



" Oh ! Herbert is it you, dear ? 

- Go away and roam ; 
" I never thought you true, dear, 

" So don't you come back home. 
" I heard you at the gate, 

" To tell you 'twas too late, 

" And to laugh at your false voice. 
" Oh ! Herbert we don't miss you, 
u Don't you come back home. 



u We don't think you so sightly, 
« But the night of all 

" When you stole away so gently, 
" And crept out at the hall, 
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" My monkey it was up 

" Till your footsteps they had past, 
And then I went to sup, 

" For my love don't make me fast. 
11 Oh ! Herbert we don't miss you, 
" Don't you come back home. 



' The days come round without you, 

" The nights do just the same ; 
" My dreams don't run upon you, 

" My sleep is soft and tame. 
" Last night I hail'd a Peeler 

" By • the gas-light's cheerful ray, 
" I thought it was a feeler 

" When you said you'd keep away. 
" Oh ! Herbert we don't miss you, 
" Don't you come back home." 
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SONG. 



Tcwb— "Bobbing around. 99 



" In August last on one fine day, 
" Bowing around, around, around, 

" When Herbert in the park did stray, 
" He went bowing around. 



" Says Herbert* ' I will have a walk, 
" ' Bowing around, around, around, 

" ' And to the women I will talk 
" ' As I go bowing around.' 



" He walk'd along the Serpentine's ridge 
u Bowing around, around, around, 

" Till he got near the well known bridge 
u As he went bowing around. 
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" Then Herbert's courage no more tarried, 

" Bowing around, around ; 
" Says he, ( Dear Alice, let's get married, 

" € Then well go bowing around.' 



" But when he thought about the church, 

" Bowing around, around, 
" He cut and left her in the lurch, 

" Bowing around, around. 



" You chaps who would deceive a gal, 
" Bowing around, around, 

" Oh ! don't you bow to her rival 

" When you go bowing around." 
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SONG. 



Tuna—" Cheer boys, cheer" 



" Cheer girls, cheer, no more of idle sorrow, 

" Courage, true hearts well meet upon our way ; 
" We lovM to-day, we'll love again to-morrow, 

" Let us forget the lover of to-day. 
" So farewell, Herbert, much as we may miss thee, 

tl We'll dry our tears for fear we find no more ; 
" Why should we weep, we may have better fortune, 

" So farewell, Herbert, farewell evermore. 
" Cheer girls, cheer, for England, Mother England, 

" Cheer girls, cheer, though ringless be your hand ; 
€t Cheer girls, cheer, you lose your faithless lover, 

" But there are plenty of others in the land/' 
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VI. 



« I will not weary you with any more — 

€€ I have an album full of love-sick verse, 
" An iambic each time my heart is sore ; 

" But if you wrote your woes you would rehearse 
" Your griefs in images of softer dye, 

" Of tears and sighs you have a daily store ; 
u Indeed there's romance in your very eye, 

" And you would write your verses ' d, la Moore. 9 " 



SONG. 



Tuitb— €t One Bumper at parting" 



" One bumper at parting, though many 

" Have been down thy throat since we met ; 

" The fullest, the strongest of any 

" .Remains, and is calPd heavy wet. 

" The many drugs brewers put in it 

" Are always so slow to come forth, 



DOUBLE SIGHT. 123 



" We draw it mild at the last moment, 
" And nobody knows what 'tis worth. 

" But fill, 'tis imperial measure, 

" Although with the froth 'tis made up ; 

" But Guinness' stout is a treasure, 
" And pale ale is very poor stuff. 



" As onward we journey, how pleasant 

" To go by the boat or the rail ; 
" We snatch up a cold fowl or pheasant, 

" And hot soup when cold victuals fail. 
" But Time, like a pitiless master, 

" Cries € Onward/ and spurs the fast strain, 
* We swallow the hot soup the faster 

" And smart through a draught of champagne. 
" But fill, 'tis imperial measure, 

" Although with the froth 'tis made up ; 
" For champagne is Moet's pet treasure, 

" Though sherry and port are good stuff. 
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- This evening my lover was sinking, 

" His sherry with water was light, 
" He lov'd me, but he had been drinking, 

" His dear eyes were beaming and bright. 
" He finish'd his supper by starting, 

" Forgetting to pay for his port ; 
" But lovers don't pay when they're parting, 

" And maidens say € they didn't ought.' 
" But fill, 'tis imperial measure, 

" And this has no froth to make up ; 
" And drinking is every one's pleasure 

" When other folks pay for the sup." 



SONG. 



Tu5B — u She wore a wreath of Botes." 



u 



n 



He wore a wide awake the night that first we met, 
His lovely form was dripping because his coat was wet, 



DOUBLE SIGHT. 

' His footsteps had the lightness — Tierry's patent bootB, 
' Tokens of a broken heart, when the gentlest shoe-ing suits. 
' I saw him but a moment, yet methinks I see him now, 
* "With wide awakes at six-and-six upon his snowy brow. 

'■' A gossamer in better style when next we met he wore, 
' His paletot and other clothes were better than before ; 
' And standing by his side was one who sued, but sued in vain 
' To tip the tin for hat or coat, or give them up again. 
' I saw him but a moment, yet methinks I see him now ; 
' With gossamers at twenty-five upon his snowy brow. 



' And once again we met, but no gossamer was there, 
' A horrid Leghorn hat conceal'd his once luxuriant hair ; 
' And standing by his side was one who tried, and not in vain, 
' To lure him from the vanities his tin could not obtain. 
' I saw him but a moment, yet methinks I see him now, 
' "With wide awakes and gossamers upon his snowy brow." 
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DOUBLE SIGHT. 



VII. 



" Time, dearest Alice, with its healing wand, 

" Will lull thy grief, and make thee smile to think 

" A fascination thou could'st not withstand 

" Had made thee almost from thy duty shrink. 

" Oh ! were it not that once the word is said, 
" Heard by one, it may be known by many"; 

" Few maidens in the land would e'er be wed, 



a 



And how rare the bands of matrimony. 



VIII. 



" I, pretty Alice, am professional, 

" A mesmerist, employed from morn till night, 
" And men's attentions are intentional, — 

" We stab each other with persiflage light. 
" My latest conquest was on Brighton beach, 

" A fair-haired man with a pair of ponies ; 
u His station very much beyond my reach, 

" His toes turn'd out ' a la Taglioni's' 
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IX. 

" At early morn he prances on a steed, 

" At noon of day his ponies he trots out, 
" At three o'clock a cab horse shows his speed, 

" And up and down my hero wheels about. 
" He pets himself as if he were a belle, , 

" And I must say he is a famous beau ; 
" But I have heard the Brighton people tell, 

" If he is brave his metal he don't show, 



x. 



" He is afraid to trust himself to walk, . 

" For matrimony is his great bSte noire ; 
" He is afraid to trust himself to talk, 

" And wanders forth a sort of beau de soir. 
« If Helena of Troy were born again 

" She would not fascinate him, I dare say ; 
" The Brighton belles have found the task is vain — 

" He tells them all he knows — the time of day. 
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XI. 



" What patent boots cost with their little heels, 

" What petticoats cost — red, and black, and blue, 
" The cloaks and shawls, and coverings of seals, 

u To him are riddles, without hope or clue. 
" He knows a woman costs a little more 

" Than his brown mare, or even his pet dog, 
" Tis why he votes the race a * howid bore/ 

" And quite defies the fable of the frog* 



XII. 

" He'll not woo the women in a hurry, 

« If his mother bids him-it's no go, 
" He proposed to me — but not to marry, 

" And what he wanted angels only know. 
" He stammer'd something, looking very deep, 

" And said he'd drive me to the Devil's Dyke ; 
" He talked of Mutton,* looking like a sheep, 

" And asked me if a cheesecake I should like. 

* A famous pastry cook at Brighton. 
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XIII. 



" If you're waking, call me early, said I, 

" Or else the sun will rise before wc go ; 
" And when he shines on jewellers I spy 

" So many things I can't pass with a beau ; 
" So if you're sleepy, ask the time of day 

" And wake up early — (Tennyson was Greek 
" Or Hebrew to my friend), so I dare say 

" The strangest lingo I appear'd to speak. 



XIV. 



" What's in a name, or I would tell his name, 

" Unknown to fame, and unknown in story, 
" A mortal man they say he is not game, 

" And never was upon the lists of glory. 
" His name I've told you, if charades you gue«s, 

" But more I dare not, make it out I pray; 
" I could tell more, but I could tell much less, 

" I write it down, as much as I dare say. 
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XV. 



" Alas, dear Alice, we must love no more, 

" But doat on statues, or on status quo, 
" For oft I think, and earnestly deplore 

" Some men are fast, and others are too slow. 
" My woman's heart I'll barter to the State 

" Collectively, or love them one by one ; 
" I am in time, although the lines are late, 

" I write on thee, O matchless Palmerston. 



xvj . 



" Lord Palmerston ! I see him life and grace, 

" There, ever there, where England wants his aid ; 
" Time lingers by, but scarcely fans his face, 

" As if dull years receded half afraid. 
" Intellect, like vestal lamp, e'er burning, 

" Keeps up the fire which sparkles in his eye, — 
" It will burn, all other eyes alluring, 

" Till that bright lamp shall be allowed to die. 
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XVII. 

Ci So wise a man, and so fond of pleasing ; 

" So good a man, and yet so fond of life ; 
" So sweet a smile, lips so gently teasing, 

" With merriment, and even satire rife. 
" Like a star upon the nation shining, 

" His light reflects at home, abroad, and far ; 
" He oft retires, but is only hiding, 

" And .... {vide ' Tktrinlcle, twinkle, little star. 9 ) " 
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CANTO XIII. 



I. 



" A truce," cried Alice, " to thy mockery, — 

" I wish to see, but not to see for thee ; 
" Life once to me was full of ecstacy, 

" And what, dear Mesmer, hast thou made me see ? 
•' E'en matrimony breaks its sacred chain, 

tc And Separation and Divorce besides ; 
" I hardly — " — "Hush, dear Alice, it is vain 

" For us to quarrel for those silly brides. 
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II. 



" One leaves her husband for a moustache black, 

" Because her lord's was bordering on red ; 
" And sometimes husbands give their wives the sack 

14 Because another style runs in his head. 
tc This exchange, as I have brought before thee, 

" Must teach thee patience, if thou diest a maid ; 
« All is chang'd, including matrimony,- 

" Of Mormonites I'm dreadfully afraid. 



in. 

" But there is happiness in cottage walls, 

" Far from gay towns, where love and joy abound ; 
" Where none are envious of the richer halls, 

" But look on wealth as on forbidden ground, 
" Besides, I show'd thee Queen Victoria's home, 

" A palace, happy as a cottage hearth, — 
" So let us from the flitch of bacon roam, — 

" It's only had upon one spot on earth." 



134 DOUBLE SIGHT. 



IV. 



" Poetry " sigh'd Alice, " which I envied, 

" Disenchanting with thy mystic power, 
" Because Lord Byron and his tribe are buried 

" Thou pluck'st the laurels as I pluck a flower. 1 
" True," laugh'd Mesmer, " but our € Donna Jenny/ 

" And other gems, had not been on the town ; 
" I'm content — my Muse at least is funny, 

" And, come the worst, 111 plagiarism own. 



v. 

" Of what complainest thou, my pretty maid, — 

" Oh ! what to thee has Mesmer been, and done ? 
" Ungrateful girl, I'm very much afraid 

" Penelope her taste has quite undone. 
" Thy threads thou tanglest with perversity, — 

" I advise you just to go and do it ; 
"The world with poetry's at enmity, 

" It says, 'tis born but never was quite fit/' 

* Free translation of " Poeta nascitur non fit." 
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VI. 

" But should it fit — the world must wear the glove, 

" And though all poets claim their share of hate, 
" There is a bard so full of verse and love, 

" Our Tennyson, our English laureat. 
" Live like the bard, on honey or on sighs, 

tC And breakfast early, very early, dear ; 
" For I have heard, but rumour tells such lies, 

" That even poets drink their Bass's beer. 



VII. 

" Thou hast grown peevish, — do, dear child, have done 

" With thoughts of one who long has cut his stick, 
" And take example from Miss B — Coutts's Dunn, 

" Who went to prison when he was love-sick. 
a Thou dost not eat ! What, quarrel with thy bread, 

" And go to bed without thy daily food ? " 
" Excuse me, Mesmer, the article is lead, 

" Unless thy tariff I misunderstood/' 
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VIII. 



" Don't apologize, but see page ' fifty/ 

" I still maintain we oftener eat than feed ; 
" Why not live on Naple's macaroni, 

t€ If on adulteration not agreed. 
" If each day M.P. s sat in committee, 

" The articles would only change their names, 
" They show a wondrous knife in Italy, 

" Which is so old it has had fifteen blades, 



IX. 



" And fifteen handles, — still they call it old, 

" And class the knife with other things antique,- 
" Adulteration is a tale oft told, 

" A genuine article would be unique. 
" There was a king so fond of things decay'd, 

" So us'd to goods less prizM than often seen, 
" Of novelty he was so much afraid, 

" He even lik'd his oysters to be green. 
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X. 



" Be not too wise, my child, be not too wise, 

" For Worlds are none the wiser, gentle one ; 
" Though they can see, they often shut their eyes ; 

" Though they can speak, they often hold their tongue. 
" They have a pen, but do not always write ; 

" Do not quarrel if this truth I utter, 
" Really, young woman, it is hardly right 

" You should quarrel with your bread and butter." 



XI. 



" Cold clime," sigh'd Alice, " where from morn till night 

" I smell the meat, and drink great cups of tea ; 
"To wake in Italy, Oh! that were sight." 

" No doubt/' cried Mesmer, " there's Garibaldi, 
" There's no more Naples, with their lazy king, 

"Their slumbering city, nobles lacking hope; 
" The little gdmins daringly will sing 

" To the refrain ' How are ye off for soap ? ' 
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XII. 



" Arise, Oh ! Naples, from your lethargy, 

" On Virgil's tomb write something brief but clear,- 
" Write something worthy of futurity, — 

" Write Liberty upon that classic bier. 
" Meet at the Corso with a bolder mien, 

" And something more of Naples let us know 
" Than wandering, where bats alone are seen, 

" In hackney coaches called ' carricolo/ 



XIII. 



" Villa Reale — Caprea, poetic ! 

" Thy lovely nights, and thy star-gemmed skies,- 
" Fond mem'ry hush, I'm growing romantic ; — 

" Alice, I envy thy night-laden eyes, 
" For clos'd is their light to the remembrance, — 

u All this romance is what ? Macaroni ; 
" British beef is our pidce de resistance 

" Unless 'tis veal, beef is genuine you see. 
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XIV. 



" So thou art angry, that Greenwich to me 

" Is not to my eyes, the Gulph of Naples ; 
" A ballet girl not a divinity, — 

" I can't so cleverly turn the tables, 
44 Spirit rapping was never my forte, 

44 Spirits I leave to the lady Z— d ; 
" I know of no spirit save by report 

" Changing an old horse to a young Shetland. 



xv. 

" In Rome Love reigns, in Florence Pleasure lives, 

" Naples has a hundred pleasant feelings ; 
" And by the Thames the smallest fish receives 

11 Every sort of devilry and fryings. 
" In Sicily Mount Etna is a sight 

" At which all strangers stand around and stare ; 
14 And they must gaze with something of delight 

44 When waiters whisper * Blackwall, you see there.' 
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XVI. 



" The Isle of Dogs, where puppies oft are seen, 

" Where white-bait gets as stale as Stilton cheese, 
" Where foreigners, or Epicureans green, 

" With quiet consciences dine at their ease. 
" I've travelTd many weary miles, but I 

" Remember thee, Oh ! little Isle of Dogs ; 
" A church, a tavern, and some fish to fry, — 

" Oh, beautiful Island, Island of Dogs. 



XVII. 

" M.P.s and all the scientific tribe 

" Are persons, Alice, maiden hearts revere ; 
" They are accused of offering a bribe, 

" But bribery is quite select and dear. 
" If Thomas Duncombe comes in at his ease, 

" The Jettatura is not fabulous ; 
" The men of Finsbury, bribeless to please, 

" With Jettaturas are analogous. 
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XVIII. 

* Is it his eye which rules his destiny ? — 

- An eye as piercing as the very Sun 
" "Which, understood by gods of Finsbury, 

" Is, we are fascinated by Duncombe. 
" Merry orbs, which speak without lips moving, 

« Merry ray, as bright as fair Aurora, 
« Eye of wisdom Finsburians alluring; 

" Mischievous as any Jettatura." 
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CANTO XIV. 



€( 



I. 



" Well, Mesmer, thou hast spoke in bitter jest, 

" And cast a cynic eye on all things wise ; 
Thou scarest the dove away from her soft nest, 

" And should she follow all that is so wise 
" The very Penates would soon step forth, — 

" Would tell the dove there is no earthly home ; 
" Would send her flying east, and west, and north, — 

" From cottage roof unto the palace dome. 
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II. 



" The ancient Romans in nine gods believM, 

" But thou believest nothing earthly, dear ; 
" And helplessly thy lore I have received 

- And judge of everybody with a sneer. 
" Is it right to think the gifts of Heaven, 

" Intelligence, and all that's manly sway, 
" Are by the Great One for such purpose given, 

" That day is night, but night is never day ? 



in. 

" I turn my sightless eyes to the eastward, 

" I know the Sun will ever rise up there ; 
" I turn my sightless eyes to the westward, — 

u The Sun is setting, and I breathe my prayer 
" Are all things certain, save the forms of clay? 

" Are God's behests and denizens on high 
"The only things as clear as open day 

" E'en to the blind girl's all- benighted eye ? 
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IV. 



" Father of all — all that is great and good, 

u Thou, only Thou, shouldst judge our fellow-men ; 
" Virtue and vice are both misunderstood 

" When mortal beings vice and virtue scan. 
" Look at Religion, how all sects divide, 

€i The question is beyond the brains of dust ; 
" And Superstition, with its hateful stride, 

11 Destroying Faith, says ' Pray, because ye must 1 



v. 

" I'd rather think the World were tottering 

" Midway between a sort of floating tide, 
" Where good and evil, ever loitering, 

" Were toying like a lover with his bride. 
" On Alpine heights there is not ever snow, 

" Great Mars is not for ever in the field ; 
" Vice is not ever on man's changing brow, 

" And o'er man's visage Virtue throws a shield. 
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VI. 

" Come, drop the reins, and give the steed his head, 

"Thy wit may run, but yet be sober'd down, 
" When all the subjects of thy ire have fled, 

" And this dissecting has slain half the town. 
" A sort of Blue Beard, wilt thou seek for more, 

t€ As head by head, falls 'neath the sharp-edged knife ? 
" Remember, what for Blue Beard was in store — 

" Thy wit will fall in the unequal strife. 



VII. 

" Thou talk'st of Volunteers in such a way 

" That any one can see that thou art blind 
" To all the good of martial rivalry, 

« If enemies in neighbours we should find. 
" Trust not to princes, even courage fails 

" When walking sticks, instead of arms are near ; 
" And calm oft ushers in destructive gales, 

" Security is oft a lull of fear." 
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VIII. 



" Poor Bonaparte/' laugh'd Mesmer, " do not fear, 

€t He has enough to do with fractious France, 
" With Eugenie and little Bony, dear, 

" And many other things than this romance — 
" This fable of his wish to take our land ; 

" With his own people he has much to do, 
" And we might lend him our upholding hand; 

" But do not fear this King of 'parley vous* 



IX. 



€t 



it 



€( 



« 



Thou hast a heart to love all human kind, 

" Thy alphabet would be in each one's praise ; 
And in thy kindness thou wilt ever find 

" For each a pretty, happy little phrase. 
A — is an archer and he shot a dog, 

" I mean an archer of the Volunteers ; 
He took it for a little foreign frog, 

" And saw it fall, half blinded with sad tears. 



DOUBLE SIGHT. 147 



X. 



" B — is for Brougham, eighty-two years old, 

"And fresh and green as any man can be; 
" To him the many did their griefe unfold 

" When he sat in the Court of ' Crim. Connery ; ' 
" Easing separation at each statute, 

t€ Till education fiU'd up every hour, 
" He foimd divorce claim'd — it claim'd each minute, 

" And of divorce he vow'd he'd have no more. 



XI. 

" C — is for Clarendon — a nobleman 

" So much belov'd for every gentle grace, 
" His many virtues I can scarcely scan, 

" They all seem written on his placid face. 
" D — is for D'Israeli, go read the € Times/ 

l< Unless man's speech is given to hide his thought ; 
" All I could say would be but idle rhymes, 

" If speech is speech, why Disraeli is nought. 
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XII. 

" E— is for Ellenborough, or Elcho, — 

" India's too far, so Elcho I prefer ; 
" Young men decline to wear any ' old clo/ 

" And Elcho's movement makes the tailors stir. 
" Pa's and Ma's in vain request the young fry 

11 To be more careful with the coats and smalls ; 
" The bare request lights up their martial eye, 

" And Pa's and Ma's find all their logic falls. 



XIII. 



" F — for Fergusson, though not an M.P., 

" He's very useful when M.P.'s grow bilious ; 
" Head of the tribe of his brothers M.D., 

« Knighted for worth, his rank meritorious. 
€€ G — is for Gladstone, his occupation 

" Sorely would puzzle my arithmetic, 
" My debts, and the debts of all the nation, 

" 'Specially mine, be hid from my optic. 
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XIV. 



u H— is for any one in the Court Guide, 

" All the Hunts, and the Huntings, and Hunted ; 
" The Howards, and Harveys, and all the tribe, 

" But the H's celebrity's stunted. 
" The cockneys their ' h's ' don't aspirate, 

" Letters thy vote a orrible worry, 
" Greedy young cockneys say ' h V they ate ; 

u If they choke, what a lesson for Murray. 



xv. 

" J — is for E. James, of Marylebone, 

" A young lady fair, but not very pure ; 
" The vestrymen there, assume such a tone, 

" To stand for her rights is no sinecure. 
" Miss Marylebone takes twists in her head, 

" No Mary on earth could ever take more ; 
" James from his lady-love, weary, has fled, 

" And sought for relief, on Italy's shore. 
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XVI. 

" K— is for King, in the child's story-book, 

u For mine let it stand, for Fitzroy Kelly ; 
" A great man whose wisdom ne'er undertook 

u Anything bord'ring on worldly folly. 
« L— is for Lansdowne, belovfcd old scion 

" Of ages of Peers of spotless renown ; 
" Time has no age for the high stepping lion, 

" He leaves a new race when his life has flown. 



XVII. 

" N — for nobody, — M — for Malmesbury, 

" Polish'd, poetic, handsome, and clever ; 
« Foreign affairs rejected the Tory, 

" The Ministers gone ; Remembrance ever 
" Points to the time when we all understood 

" The breeding and light of that sparkling eye ; 
" And many thought Lord Malmesbury too good 

" To battle words on foreign policy. 
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XVIII. 

" O — is for Oxford, where all men are wise, — 

" I can't find a man quite fit for an O ; 
u But many there are, no doubt, in disguise, 

•' And many there are, we write down so, so. 
" P— is for Palmerston, that we all know, 

" And also for Punch, for famous they be ; 
" Both meteors bright who shine here below, 

" More would you learn, refer to page thirty. 



XIX. 



" Q — is for query — no, Q's for the Queen, 

" Beyond reach of my verse, or my story ; 
" R — is for Russell, our Johnny I mean, 

u Look at his size, but think of his glory. 
" S— is for many, but really the Smiths 

" Claim all the S's in every Court Guide ; 
" There's G. Smith, and A. Smith, O. Smith, and Smith, 

" And Smiths, who say they're Smythes just out of pride. 
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XX. 



" T— is for Tea, I cannot find a man, 

" So take a plants and we will call it Tea ! 
" It is a pleasant and a useful dram, 

" Especially in teatotal-ery, 
" A little rum, or gin, is soon conceal'd 

" And brother Henry would find Tea so nice 
" In the Harem, where ladies are receiv'd, 

" And Tea presided o'er by Mrs. Price. 



XXI. 



w U— is for Unicorn, in alphabets 

i€ Compiled with care to teach ideas to shoot 
" But when young England shoots, or even bets, 

€i U stands for much, though Murray says U's mute. 
" Writing made easy for the multitude 

" Is not, I think, a method over new ; 
u Young men since Adam always understood 

" The terror of the letters— I O U. 
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XXII. 

44 V — would be Vane, so I shan't write of him, 

" For vanity — well vanity's a man, 
" And W — will ward off many a sin 

44 By being less bewitching, if he can. 
44 Y — is for Youth, when Y stands for a youth, 

" Dyed up, and weeded of every grey hair ; 
44 Y — is for age. — If wells conceal the truth, 

" Pomades and dyes conceal a world of care. 



XXIII. 



14 7a — is the last, and stands for Lordly Zetland, 

" Magnificent, and famous on the turf ; 
44 The pride, and boast, of our sporting England, 

" The joyous pastime of exciting mirth. 
" Zetland's stud, no other stud surpasses, 

44 1 ne'er heard he had a single roarer ; 
" How is lordship pleas'd the sporting classes, 

"Till at Doncaster he spoilt his Sabreur. 
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XXIV. 



" I myself should merge into a roarer, 

" And pant for breath, if I had not achiev'd 
" A sort of task my pupil has in horror, 

" And now my mind is very much reliev'd. 
" I wish, dear Alice, to unmask the race, 

" And make your cravings for the incog cease ; 
" I sink your weakness looking in your face, 

" And men and manners now shall rest in peace. 



» 
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CANTO XV. 



I. 



Poor Mesmer tried to rouse the maiden fair 

With challenges of laughter, as above ; 
But Grief would often venture from its lair, 

And Laughter droop before the power of Love. 
Herbert's form before the maiden stood, 

His sweet blue eyes were ever in the way ; 
And recollection stirred her very blood, 

Her vengeance deeper, than her We would stay. 
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II. 



We may forgive, words we hear in hatred, 

"We may forgive, the parting lips can say; 
We forgive not when our lover parted 

Ere the last kiss of love had worn away ; 
We may forgive looks of growing coldness, 

A word of anger, which will sometimes come ; 
We may forgive men of manly boldness, 

We ne'er forgive when Love has "cut and run." 



in. 

We may forgive, when poverty, or care 

Recalls the vows, once breath'd in tenderness; 
We may not wish to take our lover where 

We feel there will be little happiness ; 
We may forget, the bitter tears we shed, 

And all the injury to feelings done; 
We still may shower blessings on his head, — 

We ne'er forgive when Love has "cut and run." 
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IV. 



Between the solemn, and ridiculous 

All must agree there is but little space ; 
Between the gentle, and vociferous, — 

Between a handsome and an ugly face. 
That Herbert should have broken every vow, 

Left, without a single explanation, 
Would stamp ridiculous upon his brow, — 

Love's a servant seeking situation. 



v. 



A butterfly upon each fragrant flower, 

A Houdin wonder, quite a slight of hand ; 
A rainbow shining, presage of a shower, 

A grain effaced upon the motley sand; — 
Oh ! welcome feeling, love ! so soft, so sweet 

Has change such raptures for thy wilful dreams; 
Must thou for ever worldly women meet 

With whom love is but only what love seems. 
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VI. 



Nay, lovers wait until around your soul 

Security steals in with holy calm, 
Till days, and hours, gently come and roll, 

A nd night succeeds with all its healing balm ; 
When jealousy retires, and all is peace, 

And Heaven itself could scarcely bring more rest, 
Till even wishing with its cravings cease, 

As Love reposes surely on Love's breast. 



VII. 



The stricken blind girl, admirably fair, 

Would gaze on vacancy the live-long days ; 

Though erst the gleam of light was never there- 
She look'd serene, they said "the blind girl prays/' 

And sometimes, too, there sat upon her eyes 
A veiled expression, half of prophecy ; 

And now it was the burthen of her sighs, 
Which gave her eyes so much of poesy. 
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Till. 



Poor Mesmer puzzled where to lead her charge, 

And joked, but joking, is no jest at all 
When wretchedness is wandering at large, 

And e'en a laugh like scalding drops will fall 
O'er the heart, which grief has nearly stricken — 

An errant smile upon the lip may stray; 
But all may read on the brow " forsaken, " 

And all is night, where all was brightest day. 



IX. 

So Mesmer was at sad default to please, 

From spot, to spot, she hurried the sad maid; 
But what is left for maidens such as these 

But to repose, where stricken hearts are laid, — 
Home of the heart ! respite of earthly care, 

In churchyards cold, in consecrated ground; 
How few recall'd by withering age are there, — 

A blighted heart, rests there in many a mound. 



160 DOUBLE SIGHT. 



X. 



Depriv'd of sight, Mesmer could only take 

«• 

The blind girl where the senses free could hear, 
And music, like the rippling of a lake, 

Would soothe her soul, and bring the healing tear. 
The Crystal Palace with its lofty dome, 

Its symmetry was lost, as far as sight ; 
But Alice listened to the organ's tone, 

And felt the greatness, of its touching might. 



XI. 

The choral voices rang upon her ears, 

The blind girl fancied angels round her roam'd, 
Though Mesmer knew the pretty little dears 

Were sol-fa children, ragged mothers owned. 
But love itself Wears just the self-same veil, 

And Mesmer knew it would not do to scan, 
Or else the concert born upon the gale 

Would not be angels, but a band, and Marm. 
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XII. 



Nay, Alice, in her perfect innocence 

Knew nothing of that Palace of high fame ; 
She only knew it was of glass, from whence 

It took its brittle, and its well-known name. 
And Mesmer laughed, when ginger beer, and stout, 

And Bass's ale, and liquor went pop, pop ; 
The pastry cooks, not gods, dwelt there about, — 

The arts were scarce, but Bacchus kept the shop. 



XIII. 

Shareholders, wonder that the shares don't pay 

In that most charming and most rare resort, 
Where every one can linger and can say, 

" Without the Chamberlain I've been to Court." 
Alhambra's wonders ! Egypt's frescoed walls, 

Eccentric China, every place and clime; 
Reality of dreams in marble halls, 

AUadin's wonders in a modem time. 
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SONG. 

Tuke— * I dreamt 1 dwelt in Marble Balls: 9 

I dreamt I dwelt in marble halls. 

With Kings and with Queens at my side; 
All London sought those lofty halls, 

But I was the hope and the pride.. 
A white-chokered waiter stepp'd forth, 

With smiles I could never withstand, 
Said he "The dinner's in the north," 

And waived his lilly hand. 



I dreamt I dwelt in halls of art, 

And waiters stood in every garb ; 
But one there was who had the heart 

To give me a refreshment card. 
But I also dreamt, which pleas'd me most, 

That Crystal beer-shops will not pay; 
And one amongst that noble host 

Said "Sunday was the beer-shop's day!" 
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XIV. 

Excuse me, Balfe, that in my love of Greece, 

Of Home, of Arts, T borrow'd thy pet dream ; 
In vain I tried to be at rest and peace, 

My classic orbs met pots of scented cream. 
Kalydors and Kimmel's fountains playing, 

Hair pins, and brushes, cosmetics and soap ; 
Self-folding bonnets, on the counters straying 

Balloons and balls, a shilling skipping rope. 



xv. 

It can't be helped, the charm of this bright age 

Is not to be romantic, or sublime ; 
To buy, to sell, is everywhere the rage, 

And if it pays, why let us drink, and dine. 
But Alice wondered at the clash of steel, 

And Mesmer weary of her restless fate ; 
The state of Denmark, would no more reveal, 

And swore the gods at Sydenham met and ate. 
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XVI. 

She now regretted that the light of day 

Had been before the darkness of the tomb ; 
She now regretted, that a single ray 

Had pierc'd the veil, where all before was gloom. 
The bird who once has found its freedom's wing 

Will not forsake the far and distant tree; 
In gilded cages no more will it sing, — 

The blind girl saw, and wish'd again to see. 



165 



CONCLUSION. 



i. 



" Nat, gaze no more," cried Mesmer, " thou hast pain 

" And sorrow written on thy pallid face ; 
" To learn would be a learning ever vain, 

" 'Till Time the raptures of thy soul efface : 
" For it is rapture still to have in view 

" A hope that virtue is not quite deflowered ; 
" 111 find thee lovers, gentle, and more true, 

" With manliness, and sympathy empowered. 
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II. 



" Oh ! wait awhile, for Autumn's on the trees, 

" And Rotten Row looks like Arabia's plain ; 
" The smell of gas is playing o'er the breeze, 

" And even driving an amusement vain. 
" The men are shooting, let the small shot roll, 

" They'd better fall upon a pheasant's breast 
" Than pierce a woman's all-enduring soul, — 

" When she is dead, she is for e'er at rest. 



in. 



" Unlike her, game, has e'en the art to win 

" Gastronomers, when they are off their feed, 
" It is acknowledged as a well-known sin, 

" How much of dogs and game, men are in need. 
" So wait awhile, until the sleeping earth 

" Has roused itself from Winter's lethargy ; 
" Until the Spring to beaux has given birth, 

" And London season claims supremacy. 
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IV. 



" Park Lane, Belgravia, Mayfcrir's in the dust, 

" Workmen and tools are lying at the door ; 
" Housemaids may work, but only if they must, — 

" They sweep the dust, from off the rich man's floor. 
" But lucky flunkies, butlers, and the like, 

" Are out of town, which means they're in their prime 
" Of servitude; — they make a three months' strike, 

" And laugh at masters, double-knocks, and time. 



v. 



" The postman wanders on his daily beat, 

" And has no more a score of billet doux ; 
" The policemen scarcely thieving ever meet, 

" And steal themselves, a housemaid's kiss or two. 
" The stablemen, are biting of their nails, 

" And horses grow as fat as elephants ; 
" And even clerks look wofully at rails — 

" Where are the belles who once supplied their wants. 
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VI. 



" What can I do, when all that's dulness reigns, 

" When all is shorn, of its noon-day splendour, 
€i When curly hair and paletots are 'feigns/ 

" And men are scarce, although they are more tender. 
" Oh ! all beware, for Love is out of town, 

" Far as wealth, and fashion are, remember ; 
" Be wide awake, when Cupid wanders lone, — 

" Maids, beware of Hyde Park in September. 



VII. 



" What can I do ?— the Opera says wait, 

" All is still, as mummies* or as dummies, — 
" Love is sauntering by the garden gate, 

" Unless he's bathing, where I told you Smith is. 
u The Guardsmen — by-the-by, 'tis very plain 

" I've quite forgot to introduce the Guards ; 
" I only promise when I write again 

" Their virtue shall receive its own rewards. 
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VTII. 

" Meanwhile London € requiescat in pace/ 

" Is it my fault if you are in the shade ? 
" If you doubt me, don't believe me, vide, 

" Look at Pall Mall, look at the Arcade. 
" So slumber, Alice, to my bidding yield, 

" Wake up next Spring and roam the world with me ; 
" Oh ! Mesmerism throw your heavy shield 

u Upon the Past and the Futurity." 
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Read 


Wile for while. 


10, 
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Mesmer for Fairy. 
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» 


Stork for stark. 
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» 


Flimsy for plimpsy. 
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» 


To fling for mirth. 
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Venial for venal. 


112, 


it 


Writing for impress. 
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